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Ahora Inen, dixo el Curfi^ traedmei sendr kuSfj^dy aqueios 
libros, que los qmero ver. Que me jjHace, respoftdid el, y ew 
trand^i ^n ^ apoaenkf^ jacd dA una malettBa viefu certadd 
con una (XideniUa, y abriendokif kaUd en eUa ires libros grandes 
y unos papeles de muy huena~lHra escriios de ?nano.— 'Don 
Quixote^ Parte I. Capitolo SS.. 

It is mighty well^ said the priest; pray^ landlord^ bring me 
those books^ for I have a mind to see them* Witb all my^ 
hearty answered the host; imd^ going to his chamber^ he 
brought out a little old doke^Nig^ with a padlock and chain to 
it^ and opening it^ he took out three large vdumes^ and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character.<*-JABvis's 
TraHslaiion. ' "! / 
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Hear, Laad o* Cakes and britlicr S6oto» 
Fxae Maidenkbk to Joony Groats*, 
If there's a hde in a* your coats, 

I rede ye tent it, 
A ehiel's amang yoa takin* notes. 

An* fliitfi hell pient it 
BuBys. 
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CHAPTER I. 



By cauk an^ keel to win your bread* 
Wi' whigmaleeries for tbem wha need, 
Wbilk 18 a gentle trade indeed 

To carry the gaberlunzte ob. 

OidSonff. 

Few have been in my necret while I was 
oompiling^ these narratives, nor is it proba- 
ble that they will ever become public du- 
ring the UFe of their authon Even were 
tiuut event to happen, I am . not ambitibus 
of the honoured distinction, monstrari du 
gito* I confess, that, were it safe to che« 
rish such dreams at all, I should more enjoy 
the thought of remaining behind the cur- 
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tain unseen, like the ingenious manager of 
Punch and his wife Joan, and enjoying the 
astonishment and conjectures of my audi« 
ence. Then might I, perchance, hear the 
productions of the obscure Peter Pattieson 
praised by the judicious, and admired by 
the feeling, engrosstng the young, and at* 
ti:acting even the old ; while the critic 
traced their name up to sond^ name of lite- 
rary celebrity, and the question when, and 
by whom, these tales were written, filled up 
the pause of conversation in a hundred 
circles and coteries^ This I may never en* 
joy during my lifetime ; but farther than 
this, I am certain, my vanity should never 
induce me to as{ttre« 

I am too stubborn in habits^ arnd too lit^ 
tie pdlifibed in. manners, to envy or aspire 
to the hcmours assigned to my 
contemporaries. I could not think a 
more highly of myself were I even found 
worthy to ^* come Ik place, as a lien/' filr 
a winter in the great metropolif/ I could 
not rise, tpm roimd^ and shew all my bo^ 
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noan^trai the 6ha§gy mane to the tuft- 
ed taw roar ye as it were any nightin- 
galCf and so lie down again like a well-be- 
haved beast of 8how» and all at the cheap 
and easy rate of a cup of coffee, and a slice 
o£, bread and batter as thin as a water* 

m 

And I could ill stomach the fulsome flat- 
tery with which the lady of the evening in« 
dulges her show-monsters on such occa- 
sions, as she crams her parrots with sugar- 
plumbs, in order to make them talk before 
company. I cannot be tempted to *^ come 
alc^t,'' fox these marics c^ distinctibn, and, 
like imprisoned Sampson, I would rather 
remain-^if such must be the alternative- 
all my life in the milUhouse, grinding for 
my very bread 9 than be brought forth to 
make «port for the Philistine lords and la- 
dies. This proceeds from no dislike, real 
or affected, to the aristocracy of these 
realms. But they have their place, and I 
have mine y and, like the iron and earthen 
' vessels in the old fable, we can scarce come 
into collision without my being the sufferer 
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in ^very sen^e. It may.be ottef wise with 
the sheets^ which I am now writiiig. The^e 
may foe opened afid hid askle at pleastEir^^ 
by amusing themselves with the perutE&d, 
the great will excite na false hopes ; by- 
neglecting pr condemniiig them, they wtH 
inflict no pain ; and how sddom can they 
converse with those whose mi akis have tj^ 
ed for their delight, without doi«g either 
the one or the othen 

In the better and wiser tone of fedicig^ 
which Ovid only expresses in one line to 
retract in that which follows, I can addi ess 
these quires— 

Pmrne^ mc iauide&f sine me, Kker, ihii in Mtle. . 

' *- • . 

Nor do I join the regret pf the illustri- 
ous exile, tliat he himself eould not in per** 
son aceom{>any the volume, which he sent 
forth to the mart of literatiire, pleasure^ ajsid 
luxury. Were there not a hundred similar 
instances on record, the fate of my poor 
friend atid school-fellow, Dick Tinto, would 
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be sufficient to warn me against seeking 
bappiness* in the celebrity which attaches 
itsdf ta a successful cultivator o( the fine 
arts. 

Dick Tinto, when he wrote himself art- 
ist, was wont to derive his origin from the 
ancient family of Tinto, of that ilk, in La- 
narkshire, and occasionally hinted that he 
had somewhat derogated from his gentle 
blood, in using the pencil for his principal 
saeans of support But if Dick's pedigree 
was correct, some of his ancestors must 
have suffered a more heavy declension, 
since the good man his father executed the 
necessary, and, I trust,, the honest, but cer- 
tainly not very distinguished employ tnent, 
of tailor in ordinary to the village of Latig- 
dirdum in the west. Under his humble 
roof was Richard bom, and to his fathei^s 
humble trade was Richard^ greatly contrary 
to his inclination, early indentured. Old 
Mr Tinto had, however, no reason to eon- 
gratulate himself upon having compelled the 
youthful genius of his son to forsake its ns^ 



Ip^il^Dtt. He fi^d 'like (the aohdtil«boy» 
l^irl^a 9tt^fXipt9 tp stop with hdb fiager the 
i$jW2t iisf j9 watw ^istei n, frhile tltei8tiieam» 
exasperated at this compression, escapesiiy 
a thousand uncakulated spiits/ land wets 
hjrna}} pverifor biis pioiw*. Even so fared 
the senior Tinto^ wbeii his hopeful appren- 
tice pQto^ly exhausted all iiie chidk in 
making sketche? upon the shopboard» but . 
even eacecitted deveral caticaturea of his far 
ther's best ciistotuersi who be^g^ loudly to 
murinur, that it was too hard to have their 
pec^ons deformed by the vestments of the 
father, and to be at the same time turned 
iato ridicule by the.pencil of the son^ This 
led to discredit a^d loto of practice, \intil 
the old tailor, yielding to destiny, and to 
th^ entresltiesk of hjs son, permitted him to 
gtt^pit his fortune in a line for which he 
was better qualified. * 

There was about this time, in the villa^ 

» 

of Langdirdi;im, a peripatetic brother of the 
brush, who exercised his vocation $tA Jo^a 

A 

Jifgi^, ^^ object of admiration to all the 
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boys of the villaget but especially to Dick 
Tinto. Tbe age had not yet adopted, 
amongst other unworthy retrenchments, 
that illiberal measure of economy, which, 
supplying by written characters the lack of 
symbolical representation, closes one open 
and easily accessible avenue of instruction 
9nd emolument against the students of the 
fine arts. It was not yet permitted to write 
upon the plaistered door- way of an ale* 
house, or the suspended sign of an inn, 
" The Old Magpie," or " The Saracen's 
Heady" substituting that cold description 
for the lively effigies of the plumed chatter- 
er. Or the turban'd frown of the terrific 
•oldan. That early and more simple age 
considered alike the necessities of all ranks, 
and depicted the symbols of good cheer 
so as to be obvious to all capacities ; well 
judging, that a man, who could not read a 
syllable, might nevertheless love a pot of 
good ale as well as his better educated 
neighbours, or even as the parson himself. 
Acting upon this liberal principle, publicans 

A 2 
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as yet hong forth the painted 0ipI>]|Sbq» of 
their calliog, and sign-paipters, if they sel* 
dom feasted, did not at least absolutely 
starve. 

To a worthy of this decayed prcrfes- 
sion, as we have already intimated, Dick 
Tinto became an assistant ; and llius, as is 
not unusual among heaven-born geniuses 
in this department of the fine arts, began to 
.paint before he had, any notion of drawing. 

His natural talent for . observing nature 
soon induced him to rectify the errors, and 
soar above the instructions, of his teacher. 
.He particularly shone in painting horses, 
that being a favourite sign in the Scottish 
villages ; and,, in tracing his progress, it is 
beautiful to observe, how by degrees he 
learned to shorten the backs, and prolong 
the legs, of these noble animals, until they 
came to look Jess like crocodiles, and more 
like nags. Detraction, which always pur- 
sues merit with strides, proportioned to its 
advancement, has indeed allegi^d, that Dick 
once upon a time painted a horse with five 
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leg8» instead of four. I might have rested 
his itefence upon the licence allowed to that 
branch of the profession, which, as it per- 
mks all sorts of singular and irregular com- 
binatiMis^ may be allowed to extend itself 
so far as to bestow a limb supernumerary 
on a favourite subject. But th6 cause 
of a deceased friend is sacred ; and I 
disiktn to bottcnn it so superficially. I 
.have vi^ted the sign in question, which 
yet swings exalted in the village of Lang- 
dirdum, and I am ready to depone upon 
oath, that what has been idly mistaken or 
misrepresented as being the fifth leg of the 
horse, is, in fact, the tail of that quadruped, 
and, considered with reference to the pos- 
ture in which he is repretented; forms a 
eircumstancef introduced and managed with 
great aad successful,^ ^ough daring ar(. 
The nag being represented in a rampant 
or nearing posture^ the tail, which is pro* 
l<^ged tiU it touches the ground, appears 
to form a poifit d'tyy^ui^ and gives the firm- 
ness of a tripod to the figure, without which 



12 TAXJB6 01* UY XAHOIiPaP* 

it would be difiicult to conceive^ placed As 
the feet are, how the coursear could main- 
tain his ground without tumbling back- 
wards. TbL) bold conception has fortu- 
nately fallen into |he cuustody of iHie by 
whom it is duly valued ; for, whm Did, 
in his ^ore advanced Btate of> praficieoey, 
became du]Mou3 oi the propriety of so da- 
ring a deviation £rom tls^ ertabtished rules 
of art, and was desirous to execute a {no- 
ture of thf^ publican hiottelf in exchange 
for tli^ juvenile producti<»)» the courteoita 
offer was declined by his judiGious eai- 
ployer, who had observed; it wtemSf that 
when bis ale faikd to do ite duty in omci* 
liating his guests^ one glance at faas sign 
was. sure %o put them in good hmnour^ 

Jt would be ford^ fco my preMifttpusw 
fwe to tracie the stepa by whkh .Dick 
T»ito in^roved his tcmch, and o^rseded, 
hy^ thj6 rules of art, the luxuriance of a ftr- 
vid imagination. The scales fdl from hia 
eyes on viewing the sketches of a eontem- 
porary» i^t Scottish Teniers, as Wilkie baa 
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been deservedly styled* He threw down 
the bnisb, tiedk up the cnyons, aiid> amid 
luiQger and tdiU and suspeme and uncer- 
tainty^ pursued the path of his profession 
under (better auspices tilan those of his ori* 
ginal master^ Still the first rode emana* 
tions4tf hisipenios (like the nursery rhynCies 
of Pope> could these be recovered,) will be 
dear to the cooripanions of Dick Tinto's 
youth. Hiere is a tankard and gridiron 
painted over the door €>f an obscure obango^ 
hbosew'the Baek«>wyiid of Ganderscleugfa 
-«i>:-But I ftel I must tear myself £rom the 
subject, m dwell <m it too long. 

JUnid his wants and struggles^ Dick 
Tinto had' recourse, Vke his brethren, ta 
levyng thiiic tax upon the vanity of n»n«. 
kb»d wlii6h be could not extract from their 
taster and tib^^idity^^n a wof d, he painted 
portraits It wbi in this more advanced 
sti^ of proficMucy, when Dick had soared 
MMive^is^original Ikte of business^ and high- 
lydtsdained any a%i«ion to it, that, after 
having been estranged for several years. 
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we again met in die village of Ganders- 
<deugh| I holding ttiy present utoation, and 
Dtck painting copies of the bnonan face di- 
vine s^t a guinea per head. This was a^ small 
premium 9 yet, in the first burst of business^ 
it more than suflSced for all Didi's.mode- 
Tate, wants i so that he oociipied an apart- 
ment at the Wallace Inn, cracked his jest 
;with impunity even upon mine bast him* 
self, and lived in respect and observance 
with the chambermaid^ hostler^ and. waiter. 

Those halcyon days were. too- snene to 
last long. When his honour the Laird of 
Ganderscleugh, with his wi& and three 
daughters^ the minister, the gauger^ mine 
jesteemed patron Mr.Jedediah Qeahbo- 
tham, smd some rwind dozan of the ftuars 
and farmers, had been ccmsigned taimmor« 
tality by Tinto's brui^ custom began to 
slacken, and kL was impossible to wring 
more than crowns and half-crowns fi:om 
the hard hands of the peasants,; whose am> 
Intion led them to Dick's paint^g«room. 

iSiillt though the horison was overcloud- 

9 



ed, uo stornfl for sonie time ensmd* Mine 
host.biKl Cbristian faith with a lodger, who 
had been a good jpay master as long as he 
had the means. Aod from a portrait of 
our landlord himsctf, grouped with his wife 
and daughters, .in the atjle of Rabens, 
which suddenly appeared in the best par- 
lour^ it was evideht that Dick had foand 
some QM>de of baiiertng art foir the necos- 
sanes of hfe* 

Nptbif^t however,, is more precarious 
than resources of this nature. It was ob- 
served, that Dick became in his turn the 
whetstone of mine host's wit, without ven* 
turing either at defence or retaliation } that 
his easel was* transferred to a garret-room, 
in which there was scarce space for it to 
stand upright ; and that he no lotiger ven- 
tured to join the weekly qhib, of which be 
had been on<^ the life and soul. In short, 
Dick Tinto's friends feared that he had 
acted like the animal called the doth, 
which, having eaten up the last green leaf 
upon the tree where it has established it* 
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» 

8elf» ends by tumbHog down from the top» 
and dying: of inanition. I ventured to 
hint this to Dick, recomniended his tmns- 
ferring the exercise of his inestimable ta- 
lent to some other sphere^ and forsaking 
the common which he might be said to 
have eaten bare. 

<< There is an obstacle to my change of 
residence,'' said my fliend, graq^g my 
hand with a look of solemnity. 

<* A bill due to my landlord, I am 
afraid/' replied I, with heartfelt sympa- 
•thy ; '* if any part of my slender means 
csLXi Mskt in this emergence"-*-— 

<< No, by ^e soul of Sit Joshua," ani^ 
swered the generous youth, ^ 1 will never 
involve a friend in the consequences of 
my own misfortune* There is a mode by 
which I can regain my liberty; and to 
creep even through a common sewer, is 
better than to remain in prison." 

I did not perfectly understand what my 
friend meant The muse of painting ap- 
peared to have failed him, and what other 



THE BRIDE QF hAUUMMMOOtU 17 



goddess he could iiivoke in his dtstressp 
yms a mystery to me. We ftarted* bow- 
ever, without fulther explanation, and I 
did not again see him until three days 
jftfter, when he summoned me to partake of 
^bitfoy with.Svhich his landlord proposed 
to legale him ere his departure for Edin- 
burgh. 

I found Dick in high spirits, whistling 
while he buckled the small knapsack, which 
contained his colours, brushes, pallets, and 
dean shirt That he parted on the best 
terms with mine host, was obvious from 
the cold beef ^et forth in the low parlour, 
flanked by two mugs of admirable brown 
stout, and I own my curiosity was excited 
concerning the means through which the 
£ice of my friend's a&irs had been so sud- 
denly improved. I did not suspect Dick 
of dealing with the devil, and by what 
earthly meanjs he had extricated himself 
thus happily, I was at a total loss to con- 
jecture. 

He perceived my curiosity, and took 
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me by the hand, " My friend^** he said, 
" fein woald I coneeali even from you, the 
degradation to which it ba& been necessary 
to submit, in order to accomplish an ho- 
nourable retreat from Ganderscleuch. But 
vhat avails attempting to conceal that, 
which must neisds betray itself even by its 
superior excellence ? AH the village— fidl 
the parish— ^11 the world — will soon disco- 
ver to what poverty has reduced Richard 
Tinto/" 

A sudden thought here struck me-^I 
had observed that our landlord wore^ on 
that memorable morning, a pair of bran 
new velveteens, instead of his ancient thick- 
sets. - . 

" What,** said I, drawing my right hand, 
with the forefinger and thumb pressed to- 
gether, nimbly from my right haunch- to 
my left shoulder, " you have condescend- 
ed to resume the paternal arts to which 
you were first bred — long stitches, ha, 
Dick ?•• 

He repelled this unlucky conjecture 
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\9klk a frown and a pshaw, indicative of 
indigQant contempt, and leading mt into 
-another room, shewed tne, resting against 
.the wall, the majestic head of Sir Wiliiam 
'Waliacey grim as when severed from the 
trunk by thq orders of the felcm Edward* 

The painting was. executed on boards of 
a substantial thickness, and the top deco^ 
rated with irons, for suspending the ho- 
noured effigy upon a sign^post. 

•« There,** he said, " my friend, stands 
the honbur of Scotland, and my shame--- 
yet not sp-^rather the shame of those, 
who* instead of encoui^ing art in its pro- 
per sphere, reduce.it to these unbecoming 
and uqwort^iy extremities/' 

1 endeavoured to smooth the ruffled feel* 
ings of my misased and indignant friend. 
I reminded him, that he ought not, hke 
the stag in the fablie, to despise the quality 
which had extricated him from difficulties^ 
in which his talents, as a portrait or l^nd* 
scape painter, had been found unavailing* 
Above all| I upraised the execution, as well 
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MB conception^ of his p^intingy iand 
ed him, that far from, feeling dishonoured 
by so superb a specimen of his talents be» 
ing exposed to the general viiew of the 
public^ he ought rather to congratulate 
himsdf upon the augmentation of his cele- 
brity, to which its public exhibitipn must 
necessarily give rise« 

" You arc right, my ftiend^«-you arc 
right,'' replied poor Dick, his eye kind- 
ling with enthusiasm ; ^ why should I 
iihun the name of an — ^an— >-(he hesitated 
for a phrase) — ^an out-of-do(M» artist I Ha- 
garth has introduced himself in that cha- 
racter in one of his best engravings — Do?- 
menichino, or some body elsjs, in ancient 
times — Moreland in our own, have exer- 
cised their talents in this manner. And 
wherefore limit to the rich and higher 
classy alone ihe de%ht which the exhibi- 
tion of works of art iscidculated to inspire 
into all classes ? iSN^atues are placed in the 
open air, ^hy should Fainting be more 
niggardly in di£|>laying her ;master-pieca5 
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than her s&ter Sculpture? And yet, my 
friendy we must part suddenly ; the men 
are coming in an hour to put np the— -the 
emblem ; — and truly, with all my philoso« 
phy, and your consolatory encouragement' 
to boot, I would rather wish to leave 
Gandea^acleugh before that operation com- 
mences/* -t 

We psuiiook of our genial host's parting 
banquet, and I escorted Dick on his walk 
to Edinburgh. We parted about a miter 
from the villagei just as we heard the dis- . 
tant cheer of the boys which accompanied 
the mounting of the new symlnrf of the 
Wallace-Head. Dick Tinto mended his 
pace to get out of hearingi-'HSo little had 
either earij piradtice or recent philosophy 
teconoiled him to the character of a sign- 
palirten 

In Edmburgh, Dick's talents were discos 
vereii ami ap^rediated, and he received 
dinners aiidi bints from several distinguish- 
ed jiidges of the :fine arts. But these gen* 
demen dtspeosed their criticism mc^e vrlXL 
ingly than thsir cash, and Dick thought 
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I 

he needed cash more than criticism.' He 
therefore sought London, the universal 
mart of talent, and where, as is usual in 
general marts of most descriptions, much 
more of the commodity is exposed to sale 
than can ever find purchasers. 

Dick, who, in serious earnest, was suppo- 
sed to have considerable natural talents for 
bis profession, and whose vain and sanguine 
disposition never permitted him to doubt for 
amoment of ultimate success, threw himself 
headlong into the crowdrwhich jostled and 
struggled for notice and preferment He 
elbowed others, and was elbowed himself; 
and finally, by dint of intrepidity, fioiight 
his way into some notice, painted for the 
prize at the Institution, had pictures at the 
exhibition at Somerset-hduse, and damned * 
the hanging committee. But poor Dick 
was doomed to lose the field he fought so 
gaUantly. In the fine arts, there is Bcarce 
an alternative betwixt distinguished suc- 
cess and absolute failure ; aind as DicVs 
zeal and industry were unable to ensure 
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the firsts he &11 into the distresses which, 
in his condition, were the natural con- 
sequenccti of the latter alternative. He 
was for a time patronised by one or two 
of those judicious persons who make a 
virtue of being singular, and* of pitching 
their own opinions against those of the 
world in matters of taste and criticism. 
But they soon tired of poor Tinto, and 
laid him down as a load, upon the princi- 
pie on which a ^oilt child throws away 
its plaything. Misery, I fear, took him up, 
and accompanied him to a premature grave, 
to which he was carried from an obscure 
lodging in Swallow- street, where he had 
been dunned by his landlady within doors, 
and watched by baili£& without, until death 
came to his relief. A corner of the Morn- 
ing Post noticec^ his. death, generously add- 
ing, that his manner displayed consider- 
able genius, though his style was rather 
sketchy ; and referred to an advertisetwe^t, 
which announced that Mr Varnish, the 
well-known print-seller, had still on hand a 
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very few drawings and paintifigs by Ridh- 
ard Tinto, Esqoire, which those of the noU 
bility and gentry, who might wisli to cdliu 
plete their collections of modem art, wefe 
invited to visit without delay. So ended ' 
Dick Tinto, a lamentable proof pf the great' 
truth, that in the fine arts mediocrity is not 
permitted, and that he who cannot ascend 
to the very top of the ladder will do well 
not to put his foot upon it at alL 

The memory of Tinto is dear to me» 
from the recollection of the many conver- 
sations which we have bad together, most 
of them' turnifig upon my present task. 
He was delighted with mj progress, and 
talked of an ornamented and itkistratedf^ 
edition, with heads, vignettes, and euls de 
lampe^ alt to be designed by bis own patri- 
otic and friendly pencil. He prevailed up-' 
on an old seijeant of invalids to sit to him 
in the character of Both well, the Iife-guard's- 
man of Charles the Second, and the bell- 
man of Granderacleugh in tiiat of David 
Deans. But while he thus proposed to 

6 
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unite bis own pbwers with tnine for the il- 
lustration of these narratives, he mixed 
many a dose of salutary criticism with the 
panegyrics which my composition was at 
times so fortunate as to call fortii. '< Your 
Characters,** he said, " my dear Pattiesbn, 
malce too mtich use of the gob box ; they 
pa£ter too inuch-^an elegant phraseology, 
which Dick bad learned while painting the 
scenes of an itinerant company of players) 
— ^there is nothing in whole pages biit mere 
chat and dialogue." 

*« The ancient philosopher,*^ said 1 in re- 
ply, " was wont to say, • Speak, 'that I may 
know thee *y and how is it possible for an 
aiitbor to introduce his persontB dranksHs 
to his readers in a more interesting and ef- 
fectual manner, than by the dialogue in 
which each is represented as suppoitiDg 
lus own appropriate character ?" 

<< It is a false conclusion," said l^nto ; 
^ I hate it, Peter, as I hate an unfilled cann, 
I will grant ybu, inde^, that speecb is a fa- 

VOL. I. B 
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culty of some value in the intercourse of 
human affitirs, and I will not even insist on 
the doctrine of that Fytfaagprean tbper^ 
who was of opinion, that over a bottle 
speaking spoiled conversation. But I will 
not allow that a professor of the fine arts 
has occasion to embody the idea of his scene 
in language, in order to impress upon the 
readier its reality and its effect On the 
contrary, I will be judged by most of your 
read^eni, Peter, should these tales ever be- 
come public, whether you liave not givea 
us a page of talk for every single idea which 
two words might have communicated, while 
the posture, and maainer, and incident, ac- 
curately drawB, and brought out by appro- 
priate colouring, would have preserved all 
that was worthy of preservation, and saved 
these everlasting said he's and said she's^ 
with which it has been your pleasure to 
encumber your pages.'' 
^ I replied, '< that he confounded the ope* 
rations of the pencil and the pen } that the 
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serene and silent art, as painting has been 
called by one of our firBt living poets, ne> 
cessarily appealed to the eye^ because it 
had not the organs for addressing the ear ; 
whereas poetry, or that species of composi- 
tioB which approached to it, lay under the 
necessity of doing absolutely the reverse 
and addressed itself to the ear, for the pur* 
pose of exciting that interest which it could 
not attain through the medium of the eye.*^ 
Dick was not a whit staggered by my ar- 
gument^ which he contended was founded 
on misrepresentatimi. <* Description,*' he 
said, ^ was to the authw of a romance ex- 
aetty what drawing and tinting were to a 
painter; words were his colours, and, if 
properly emjdoyed, they could not fail to 
place the scene, which he wished to conjure 
up, as effectually before the mind's eye, as 
the tiU^let or canvas presents it to the bo- 
dily oigan. The same rules,'' he contend* 
tdp ^ applied to both, and an esiuberance 
of dialogue, in the former case, wal9 a ver- 
bose and kborious mode of composition. 
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which went to confound the proper art of 
iictitious narrative with that of* the dramai a 
widely different species of composition, of 
which dialogue was the very essence ; be- 
cause alh excepting the language to be 
made use ot^ was presented to the eye by 
the dresses, aiid persons, and actions of the 
performers upon the stage. But as no- 
thing/' said Dick, <^ can be more dull than 
a long narrative written upon the plan of a 
drama» so where you have approached most 
near to that qpecies of composition, by in- 
dulging in prolonged scenes of mere con- 
versation, the course of your story ha^ be* 
coQ^e chill and constrained, and you have 
lost the power of arresting the attention 
and exciting the imagination, in which up- 
on other occasions you may be considered 
as having succeeded tolerably welL'' 

I niade my bow in requital of the compli* 
ment, which was probably thrown in by way 
of placebo, and expressed myself willing at 
least, to make one trial of a more straight 
forward style of composition, in which my 
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actors should do more, and say less, than in 
my former attempts of this kind. Dick 
gave me a patronizing and approving nod, 
and observed, that, finding me so docile, 
he would communicate, for the betieiSt of 
my muse, a subject which he had studied 
with a view to his own art. 
• ** The story,'* he said, ** was, by tradi- 
tion^ affirmed to be truth, although, as up* 
wards^ of a hundred years had passed away 
since the events took place, some doubts- 
upon all the accuracy of the particulars 
might be reasonably entertained^'* 

When Dick Tinto had thus spoken^ he 
rummaged his portfolio for the sketch from 
which he proposed one day to execute a 
picture of fourteen feet by eight. The 
sketch,, which, was cleverly executed, to use 
the appropriate phrase, presented an an- 
cient hall, fitted up and furnished in what 
we now call the taste of Queen Elizabeth's 
age. The light, admitted from the upper 
part of a high casement^ fell upon a female 
figure of exquisite beauty, who, in an atti* 
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tude of speechless terror, appeared to watch 
the issue of a debate betwixt two other per^ 
sons. The one was a young man, in the 
Vandyke dress common to the time of 
Charles I., who, with an air of indignant 
pride, testified by the manner in Which he 
raised his head and extended his arm,^ 
seemed to be urging a claim of right, rather 
than of favour^ to a lady, whose age, andr 
some resemblance in thdr features, pointed 
her out as the mother of the younger fev 
male, and who apjp^ared to listen with a 
mixture of displeasure and impatience. 

Tinto produced his sketch with an air of 
mysterious triumph, and gazed on it as a 
fond parent looks upon a hopeful child^ 
while he anticipates the future figure be is 
to make in the world, and the height to 
which he will raise the honour of his family* 
He held it at arms' length from me,— he 
held it closer,-— he placed .it upon the top of 
a chest of drawers^^ closed the lower shut- 
ters of the casement, to adjust a downward 
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and favourable light, — ^fell back to the due 
distance, dragging me afler hitn,— -shaded 
his face with his hand, as if to exclude all 
but the favourite object,-~and ended by 
spoiling a child^s copy-book, which he rdl- 
ed up 80 as to serve for the darkened tube 
of an amateur. I fancy my expressions of 
enthusiasm had not been in proportion to 
his own, for he presently exclaimed with 
vehemence, «• Mr Pattiesdn, I used to think 
you had an eye in your head." 

I vindicated my claim to the usual allow- 
ance of visual organs. 

" Yet, on my honour," said Dick, «• I^ 
would swear you had been born blind, since 
you have failed at the first glance to disco- 
ver the subject and meaning of that sketch. 
I do not mean to praise my own perform, 
ance, I leave these arts to others ; I am 
sensible of my deficiencies, conscious that 
my drawing and colouring may be impro* 
ved by the time I intend to dedicate to the 
art* But the conception— ^the expression-^ 
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the positioDS-f-thesc tell the story to. every 
one who looks at the sketch ; and if I can 
finish the picture without diminution of the 
original conception, the name of Tinto 
shall no more be smothered by the mists 
of envy and intrigue/' 

I replie<li. " That I admired the sketch 
exceedingly; but that to understand its 
full merit, I felt it absolutely necessary to 
be informed of the subject.** • 

** That is the very thing I complain of>** 
answered Tinto j «* you have accustomed 
yourself so much to these creeping twilight 
details of yours, that you are become inca- 
pable of receiving that instant and vivid 
flash of conviction, which darts on the 
mind from seeing the happy and express 
sive combinations of a single scene^ and 
which gathers from the position, attitude, 
and countenance of the moment, not only 
the history of the past lives of the person- 
ages represented, and the nature of the bu-. 
siness on which they are immediately en? 



THE BIIDB OF I^AlDfEBMOOB. 3ft 

gaged, but lifts even the veil of fiitarity^ 
and i^Bords a shrewd guess at their future: 
fortunes." 

^< In that ease,?* replied I, ^* Painting ex- 
cels the Ape of the renowned Gines de FSas- 
samont^ v^iucb only^ meddled with the past 
and the present ; nay, she excek that vary 
Nature who afibrds her subjects ; for I pro- 
test to you, Dick, that were I permitted to 
peep into that Elizabeth-chamber, and see 
the persons you have sketched conversing 
in flesh and blood, I should not be a jot 
nearer guessing the nature of their busi« 
ness, than I am at this moment while look- 
ing at your sketch. Only generally, from 
the languishing look of the young lady, 
and the care you have taken to present a 
very handsome leg on the part of the gen^ 
tleman,. I presume there is some reference 
to a love affiur between them." 

^^ Do you really presume to form such a 
bold conjecture ?^* said Tinto. •* And the 
indignant earnestness with which you see the 

B S 
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man urge his suit-^^the uDreststiDg and pas- 
sive despair of the younger femide-r-tbe 
stern air of inflexible determination in the 
elder woman, whose looks raLpress a/t once 
consciousness that she is acting wrong, and 
a firm determination to persist in the course 
she has adopted^ V 

^* If her looks express all this, my dear 
Tinto,^ replied I, interrupting hiqi^ <« yow 
pencil rivals the dramatic art of Mr Puffin 
the Critic, who crammed a whole compU* 
cated sentence into the expressive shake of 
Lord Burleigh's hfad/^ 

** My good friend Peter,'' replied TintOs^ 
^ I observe you are perfectly incorrigible i 
however, I haye compassion on your dul« 
ness, and am unwilling you should bjl^ de^ 
prived of the pleasure of understanding my 
picture, and of gaining, at the same time,^ 
a subject foif ypur owq, pen. You mi^st 
know then, l^t summer, while I was taking 
sketches on the coast of East Lothian an4 
Berwickshire, I was seduced in^ the moun- 
tains of Lammermoor by the account I re* 
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ceived of satae reniaias of antiquity in that 
district Those with which I was most 
struck) were the ruins of iin ancient castle 
in which that EHzabeth-chaoibery as you 
ciA It, once existed. I resided for two or 
three days at a fiirm-house in the neigh- 
bourhood, where the aged goodwife'was 
well acquainted with the histc^ of the 
castle, and the events which had taken 
place in it. One of these was of a nature 
so interesting and singular, that my atten- 
tion was divided between my wish to draw 
the old ruins in landscape, and to represent 
in a history-piece the singular events which 
hiave taken place in it. Here are my notes 
of the tale,'' smd poor Dick, banding a par* 
eel of loose scraps, partly scratched over 
with his pencil, pattly with his pen, where 
outlines of caricatures, sketches of turrets, 
mills, old gables, and dove-cotes, disputed 
the ground with his written memoranda. 

I proceeded, however, to decypher the 
substance of the manuscript as well as I 
could, and wove it into the following Tale,^ 
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in which, fbUowing in part» though nOfr en-^ 
tirely, my friend Tintol^ advice^ I .endea- 
voured to render tny narrative rather de- 
scriptive than dramatv* My fiivourite pro- . 
pensity» however, has at times overcoofte^. 
me» aad my persons, like maiiy' odiers in 
this talking world , speak now and then sl 
great deal more than they act^ 
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CHAPTER IL 

Wen, ]pfi%«e faaw Mtfot fthit wfckh we Inte i 
'Tift not enoiigh our foes are thk time fled. 
Being opposites of sucb repairing nainre. 

Stcond PaH cf Hewy 



Ik the gorge of a pass or mountain glen» 
ascending from the fertile plains of East 
Lothian, there stood in former times an ex- 
tenaave castle^ of which only the ruins are 
now visible^ Its ancient proprietors were a. 
race of powerful and warlike barons, who 
bore the same name with the castle itself 
which was Ravenswood. Their line ex- 
tended to a remote period of antiquity»^ 
and they had intermarried with the Doug- 
lasses, Humes, Swintons, Hays, and other fa- 
milies of power and distinction in the same 
country. Their history was frequently xa^ 
volved ia that of Scotland itself, in whose, 
annals their fbats are recorded* The Castle of 
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Ravens wood, occupying, and in some mea- 
sure commanding, a pass betwixt Berwick* 
shire or the Merse, as the south-eastern 
province of Scotland is termed , and the Lo« 
thians, was of importance both in times of 
foreign war and domestic discord. It was 
frequently besieged with ardour and defend- 
ed with obstinacy, and of course, its own- 
ers played a conspicuous part in story. But 
their house hftd its revolutions^ like all 
sublunary things ; became greatly declined 
from its splendoui: about the middle of the 
|7th century ; and towards the period oi 
the Revolution, the last proprietor of Ra^ 
venswood Castle saw himself cdmpelled ta 
part with the ancient family seat, and to 
remove himself to a lonely and sea-beaten 
tower, which, situated on the bleak sborea 
between Saint Abb's Head and the viHage 
of Eyemouth, looked out on the lonely 
and boisterous German Oceam A black 
domain of wild pasture -Und surrounded 
their new residence, and formed the re- 
mainir of their property.^ 
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Xiord Ravenawoody the heir of this ruined 
family, was far from bending his mind t^ 
his new condition of life. In the civil war 
of 1689> he had' espoused the sinking side, 
and although he bad escaped without the 
ibtfeiture of Itfe or land» his blood had been 
attain ted) and his title abolished. He was 
Qow called I^rd Ravenswood only in eour^* 
tesy. 

This forfeited nobleman inherited the 
pride and turbulence, though not the for- 
tune of 1^8 family, and, as he imputed the 
final declension of his family to a particular 
individual^ he honoured that person with his 
full portion of hatred; This was the very 
inan who had now become^ by purchase, pro 
prietor of Rtivenswood, and the domains of 
which the heir of the house now stood dis^ 
possessed. He was descended of a family 
^uch less ancient than that of Lord Ravens- 
wood, and which had only risen to wealth 
and political importance during the great 
civil'Wars. He himself had been bred to the 
bar> and had held high offices in the state. 
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maintaining through life the charactec of 
a skilfiil fisher in the troubled waters of » 
state divided by factions^ and governed by 
delegated authority ; and of one who con- 
trived to amass considerable sums of money 
in a country where there was but little to 
be gathered, and who equally knew the 
value of wealthy and the various means oC 
augmenting it, and using it as an engine of 
increasing his power and influence. 

Thus qjualified and gifted , he w^s a 
dangerous antagonist to the fierce and im- 
prudent Ravensnvood. Whether he had gi- 
ven him good cause for the enmity with 
which the Baron regarded him, was a point 
on which men spoke differently. Some 
said the quarrel arose merely from the vin- 
dictive spirit and envy of Lord Ravens wood, 
who could, not patiently behold another, 
though by just and &ir purchase, become 
the proprietor of the estate and castle of 
his forefathers. But the greater part of 
the public, prone to slander the wealthy 
in their absence, as to flatter them in their 
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presence, held a less charitable opiniotK 
They said, tliat the Lord Keeper, (for to 
this height Sir William Ashton had as- 
cendeil,) had, previous to the final pur- 
chase of the estate of Ravens wood, been 
concerned in extensive pecuniary transac* 
tions wilh the former proprietor ; and, rar 
ther intimating what was probable, than af- 
firming any thing positively, they asked 
which party was likely to have the advan- 
tage in stating and enforcing the claims 
arising out of these complicated affairs, 
and more than hinted the advantages 
which the cool lawyer and able politician 
must necessarily possess over the hot, fiery, 
and imprudent character, whom he had in- 
volved in legal toils and pecuniary snares. 
The character of the times aggravated 
these suspicions. ^* In those days there 
was no king in Israel/' Since the depar- 
ture of James VL to assume the richer and 
more powerful crown of England, there had 
existed iu Scotland contending parties^ 
fcnrmed among the aristocracy, by whom, 
as their intrigues at the court of St James's 
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cbsnced to prevail, the delegated powers 
of 90ve]reigiity were alternately swayed^ 
The evils attending upon this system of 
government, resembled those which af- 
flict the tenants of an Iridh estate owned 
by an absentee. There was no supreme 
power, claiming and pc^essing a general 
interest with the community at large, to 
whom the oppressed might appeal from 
subordinate tyranny, either for justice or 
for mercy. Let a monarch be as indo» 
lent* as selfish, as much disposed to arbir 
trary power as he will, stilly in a free coun<* 
try, his own interests are so clearly co]> 
nected with those of the public at large i 
and the evil consequences to his own au- 
thority are so obvious and imminent when 
a different course is pursued, that common 
policy, as well as common feeling, point to 
the equal distribution of justice, and to the 
establishment of the throne in righteous* 
ness. Thus, even sovereigns, remarkable 
for usurpation and tyranny, have been 
found rigorous in the administraticm of 
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justice among their sabjectd^ in cases where 
their own power and passions were not com- 
promised « 

It is very different when the powers of 
sovereignty are delegated to the head of 
an aristocratic faction, rivalled and pressed 
closely in the race of ambition by an ad- 
verse leader. His brief and precarious en^ 
joyment of power must be employed in 
rewarding his partisans, in extending his 
influence, in oppressing and crushing his 
adversaries. Even Abon Hassan, the most 
disinterested of all viceroys, forgot iu>t» 
during his caliphate of one day, to send a 
douceur of one thousand pieces of gold to 
his own household ; and the Scottish vice- 
gerents, raised to power by the strength of 
their faction, failed not to embrace the 
same means of rewarding them. 

The administration of justice, in particu- 
lar, was infected by the most gross partiality. 
Scarce a case of importance could occur, in 
which there was not some ground for bias 
or partiality on the part of the judges, who 
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were so little able to withstand the tempta- . 
tion, that the adage, V Show me the man, 
and I will show you the law," became as 
prevalent. as it was scandalous. One cor- 
ruption led the way to others still more 
gross and profligate* The judge who lent 
his sacred authority in one case to support 
a friend, and in order to crush an enemy, 
and whosQ decisions were founded on fami- 
ly connections, or political relations, could 
not be supposed inaccessible to direct per- 
sonal motives, and the purse of the wealthy 
was too often believed to be thrown into 
the scale to weigh down the cause of the 
poorer litigant. The subordinate oflBcers of 
the law affected little scruple concerning 
bribery. Pieces of plate, and bags^ of mo- 
ney, were sent in presents to the king** 
counsel, to influence their conduct, and 
poured forth, says a contemporary writer, 
like billets of wood upon their floors, with- 
out even the decency of concealment. 

In such times, it was not over uncharita- 
ble to suppose, that the statesman, practi- 
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sed in courts of law, and a powerful mem- 
ber of a triumphant cabals might find and 
use m^ans of advantage over his less skil- 
ful, and less favjoured adversary ; and if it 
had been supposed that Sir William Ash- 
ton's conscience had been too delicate to 
profit by these advantages, it was believed 
^at his ambition and desire of extending his 
wealth and consequence, found as strong 
a stimulus in the exhortations of his lady, 
as the daring aim of Macbeth in the days 
4>f yore. 

^ Lady Ashton was of a family more dis- 
iiDguished than that of her lord, an ad- 
vantage which she did not fail to use to 
the uttermost, in maintaining and extend, 
ing her husband's influence over others, 
and, unless she was greatly belied, her 
own over him. She had been beautiful, 
and was still stiitely and majestic in her 
appearance. Endowed by nature with 
strong powers and violent passions, ^pe- 
rience had taught her to employ the one, 
and to conceal, if not to moderate, the 
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other. She was a severe and strict obser- 
ver of the external forms, at least, of devo- 
tion; her hospitality was splendid » even 
to ostenbrtion ; her address and manners, 
agreeable to the pattern most valued in 
Scotland at the period, were grave, digni- 
fied, and severely regulated by the rules of 
etiquette. Her character had always been 
beyond the breath of slander. And yet, 
with all these qualities to excite respect. 
Lady Ashton was seldom mentioned in 
the terms of love or affection. Interest,*— 
the interest of her family, if not her own,— -^ 
seemed too obviously the motive of )ier 
tetions; and where this is the case, the 
sharp-judging and malignant puUic are not 
easily imposed upon by outward show. It 
Was seen and ascertained, that, in her most 
graceful courtesies and compliments, Lidy 
Ashton no more lost sight of her object 
than the falcon in bis airy wheel tumsf 
his quick eyes from his destined quarry ; 
and hence, something of doubt and suspi- 
cion qualified the feelings with which her 
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equik received her attentions. With her 
inferioi^ these feelings were mingled with 
fear, an impression useful to. her purposes^ 
so far as it enforced ready compliance with 
her requests, and implicit obedience to her 
commands, but detrimental, because it can« 
not exist with affection or regard* 

Even her husband, it is said, upon whose 
fortunes her talents and address had pro* 
duced such emphatic influence, regarded 
her vMth respectful awe rather than conft* 
ding attachment; and report said, there 
were times when he considered his gran- 
deur as dearly purchased at the expence 
of domestic thraldom. Of this, however 
much might be suspected, but little could 
be accurately known; Lady Ashton re» 
garded the honour of her husband as her 
own, and was well aware how much that 
would suffer in the public eye should he 
appear a vassal to his wife. In all her ar- 
S^ments, his opinion was quoted as infalli. 
ble } his taste was appealed to, and his senti- 
iQ^ts received with the air of deference^ 
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wfaicfa a dutiful wife might seem to owe to 
a husband of Sir WiHiam As&ton's faok 
and character. But diere was something^ 
under all this which rung false and hollow $ 
and to those who watched this couple with 
close, and perhaps malicious scrutiny, it 
seemed evident, that, in the haughtiness of 
a former character, higher birth, and more 
decided views of aggrandizement, the lady 
looked with some contempt on her faus- 
bi&nd, and that he regarded her witb jea- 
lous fear rather than with love or admira- 
tion. 

Still, however, the leading and favourite 
interests of Sir William Ashtcm and his 
lady were the same, and they failed not to 
work in concert, although without cordial- 
ity, and to testify, in all exterior circum- 
stances, that respect for each other which 
they were aware was necessary to secure 
that of the public. 

Their union was crowned with several 
chfldreh, of whom three survived. One> 
the eldest son, was absent on his travels ; 
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the second, a girl of seventeen, and the 
third, a boy about three years younger, re- 
sided with thetr par^its in Edinburgh, du- 
ring the sessions of the Scottish Parliament 
and Privy-council, at other times in the 
old Gothic castle of Ravenswood, to which 
the Lord Keeper had made large additions 
in tlie style of the seventeenth century. 

Allan Lord Ravenswood, the late pro- 
prietor of that ancient mansion and the 
large estate annexed to it, continued for 
some time to wage ineffectual war with 
his successor concerning various points to 
which their former transactions had given 
rise, and which were successively deter- 
mined in £ivour of the wealthy and power- 
ful competitor, until de$ith ck^ed the liti- 
gation, by summoning Ravenswood to a 
higher bar. The thread of life, which had 
been long wasting, gave way during a fit 
of YuAent and impotent fury, with which 
he was assailed on receiving the iiews of 
the loss of a cause, founded, perhaps, ra« 
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ther in equity than in law, the last which 
he had maintained against his powerful an- 
tagonist. His son witnessed his dying ago- 
nies, and heard the curses which he breath- 
ed against his adversary, as if they had con- 
veyed to him a legacy of vengeance. Other 
circumstances happened to exasperate a 
passion, which was, and had long been, a 
prevalent vice in the Scottish disposition. 

It was a November morning, and the cliffi 
which overlooked the ocean were hung 
with thick and heavy mist, when the port- 
als of the ancient and half-ruinous tower, 
in which Lord Ravenswood had spent the 
last and troubled years of his life, opened, 
that his mortal remains might pass forward 
to an abode yet more dreary and lonely. 
The pomp of attendance, to which the de- 
ceased had, in his latter years, been a 
stranger, was revived as he was about to be 
consigned to the realms of forgetfulness. 

Banner after banner, with the various 
devices and coats of this ancient family 
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a»d its connections, foUowed each other 
in motiroful processiim from under the low* 
browed archway of the court^yard. The 
principal gentry of the country attended 
in the deepest mourning, and tempered 
the pace of their long train of horses to 
the solemn march befitting the occasion*' 
Titintpets, with banners of crape attach- 
ed to them, sent forth tiieir long and me- 
lancholy notes to regulate the movements 
of the procession. An immense train of 
inferior mourners and menials closed the 
rear, which had not yet issued from the 
casUe-gate, when the van had reached the 
chapel where the body was to be depo^ 
sited*. 

. Contrary to the custom, and even to the 
law of the time, the body was met by a 
priest of the English communion, arrayed 
in his surplice, and prepared to read over 
the coffin of the deceased the funeral ser- 
vice of the church. Such had been the de- 
sire of Lord Ravenswood in his last illness, 
and it was readily complied with by the tory 
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gentlemeoy or cavaliexs, as they affected to 
style themselves, in nrfaich faction most of 
his kinsmen were enrolled. The presbyte- 
rian church'judicatoiy of the bounds, con- 
sidering the ceremony as a bravading insult 
upon their authority, had applied to the 
Lord Keeper, as the nearest privy counsel- 
lor, for a warrant to prevent its being car- 
ried into effect ; so that, when tb^ clergy- 
man had qpened his prayer-book, an officer 
of the law, supported by some armed men, 
commanded him to be silent An insult, 
which fired the whole assembly with indig- 
nation, was particularly and instantly re- 
sented by the only son of the deceased, 
Edgar, popularly called the Master of Ra- 
ven^swood, a youth of about twenty years 
of age. He clapped his hand on his sword, 
and, bidding the official parson to de- 
sist at his peril fn»n further interrupticm, 
commanded the clergyman to proceed. 
The man attempted to exifwcc his commis- 
sion, but as an hundred swords at once 
glittered in the air, he ccmtented himself 



THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. 53 

vrith protesting against the violence which 
had been ofiEered to him in the execution 
of his duty> taiSid stood aloof, a sullen and 
moody spectator of the ceremonial, mut- 
tering as one who sliould say, " You'll rue 
the day that clogs me with this answer*" 

The scene was worthy of an artist's pen- 
cil. Under the very arch of the house of 
death, the clergyman, affrighted at the 
scene, and trembling for his own safety, 
hastily and unwillingly rehearsed the so- 
kmn service of the church, and spoke dust 
to dust, and ashes to ashes, over ruiaed 
pride and decayed posterity. Around stood 
the relations-of the deceased, their counte- 
nances more in anger than in sorrow, and 
the drawn swords which they brandished 
forming a violent contrast with their deep 
mourning habits; In the countenance pf 
the young man alone, resentment seemed 
for the moment overpowered by the deep 
agony with which he beheld his nearest, 
and almost his only friend, consigned to 
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the tomb of his ancestry. A relative ob- 
served him turn deadly pale, when, all rit^s 
being now duly observed, it became the 
duty of the chief mourner to lower down 
into the charnel vault, where mouldering 
coffins shewed their tattered velvet and 
decayed plating, the head of the corpse 
which was to be their partner in corrup- 
tion. He stept to the youth and offered 
his assistance, which, by a mute motioD, 
Edgar iJavenswood rejected. Firmly, and 
without a tear, he performed that last du-> 
ty. The stone was laid on the sepulchre, 
the door of the aisle was locked, and the 
youth tool^ possession of its BHissive key. 

As tbe crowd left the chapel, he paused 
on the steps which led to its Gothic 
chancel. " Gentlemen and friend^" he 
said, ^< you have this day done no com- 
mon duty to the body of your deceased 
kinsman. The rites of due observance, 
which, in other countries, are allowed as 
the due of the meanest Christian, would 
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this day have been denied to the body 
of your relative — not certainly sprung 
of the meanest house in Scotland — ^had it 
not been assured to him by your courage. 
Others bury their dead in sorrow and tears, 
in silence and in reverence } our funeral 
rites are marred by the intrusion of bailiffs 
and ruffians^ and our grief-— the grief due 
to our departed friend — is chased from our 
cheeks by the glow of just indignation. 
But it is well that I know from what quiver 
this arrow has come forth. It was only he 
that dug the grave who could have the mean 
cruelty to disturb the obsequies; and Hea- 
ven do as much to me and more, if I re« 
quite not to this man and his house the ruin 
and disgrace he has brought on me and 
mine." 

A numerous part of the assembly ap- 
plauded this speech, as the spirited expres- 
sion of just resentment ; bui^ the more 
cool and judicious regretted that it had 
been uttered* The fortunes of the heir of 



56 TALES OF MY LANDLORDr 

Bavenswood were too low to brave the 
farther hostility which they imagined these 
open expressions of resentment must neces- 
sarily.provoke. Their apprehensions, how- 
ever, proved groundless, at least in the im- 
mediate consequences of this affair. 

The mourners returned to the tower, 
there, according to a custom but recently 
abolished in Scotland, to carouse deep 
healths to the memory of the deceased, to 
make the house of sorrow ring with sounds 
of jovialty and debauch, and to diminish, 
by the expense of a large and profuse en- 
tertainment, the limited revenues of the 
heir of him whose funeral they thus strange- 
ly honoured. It was the custom, however, 
and on the present occasion it was fully ob- 
served. The tables swam in wine, the po- 
pulace feasted in the court-yard, the yeo- 
men in the kitchen and buttery, and two 
years* rent of Ravenswood's remaining pro- 
perty hardly defrayed the charge of the fu- 
neral revel. The mnt did its office on all 
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but the Master of Ravens wood, a title which 
he still retained > though forfeiture had at- 
tached to that of his father. He^ while ^ 
passing around the cup which he himself 
did not taste, soon listened to a thousand 
^^clamations against the Lord Keeper, and 
passionate protestations of attachment to 
himselfy and to the honour of his house. 
He listened with dark and sullen brow to 
ebullitions which he considered justly as 
equaUy evanescent with the crimson bub- 
bles on the brink of the goblet, or at least 
with the vapours which its contents excited 
in the brains of the revellers around him. 

When the last flask was emptied, they 
took their leave, with deep protestations — 
to be forgotten on the morrow, if, indeed, 
those who made them should not think it 
necessary for their safety to make a more 
solemn retractation. 

Accepting their adieus with an air of 
contempt which he could scarce conceal, 
Ravenswood at length beheld his ruinous 

c 2 
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habitation cleared of this conflaence of rioU 
ous guests, and returned to the deserted 
hall, which now appeared doubly lonely 
from the cessation of that clamour to which 
it had so lately echoed. But its space was 
peopled by phantoms, which the imagina-» 
tion of the young heir conjured up before 
him — the tarnished honour and degraded 
fortunes of his house, the destruction of 
his own hopes, and the triumph of that fa- 
mily by whom they had been ruined. To 
a mind naturally of a gloomy cast, here was 
ample room for meditation, and the mu- 
sings of young Ravens wood were deep and 
unwitnessed. 

The peasant, who shows the ruins of the 
tower, which still crown the beetling cliff 
and behold the war of the waves, though no 
more tenanted save by the sea-mew and 
cormorant, even yet affirms, that on this fa- 
tal night the Master of Ravenswood, by the 
bitter exclamations of his despair, evoked 
some evil fiend, under whose malignant 
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influence the future tissue of incidents 
was woven. Alas ! what fiend can suggest 
more desperate counsels, than those adopt- 
ed under the guidance of our own violent 
and unresisted passions ? 



60 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 



CHAPTER III. 

I 

Ov^r Gods forebode, then^ said the King, 
That thou shouldst shoot at me. 

WiUiam Bell Oim o' the Cleughy&e. 

On the morning after the funeral, the 
legal officer, whose authority had been 
found insufficient to effect an interruption 
of the funeral solemnities of the late Lord 
Ravenswoody hastened to state before the 
Keeper the interruption which he had re- 
ceived in the execution of his office. 

The statesman was seated in a spacious 
library, once a banquettiog-room in the old 
Castle of Ravenswood, as was evident from 
the armorial insignia still displayed on the 
carved roof, which was vaulted with Spa- 
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nish chesnuty and on the stained glass of 
the casement, through which gleamed a 
dhn yet rich Ught, on the long rows of 
shelves, bending under the weight of le** 
gal commentators and monkish historians, 
whose ponderous volumes formed the chief 
and most valued contents of a Scottish his- 
torian of the period. On the massive oaken 
table and reading-desk, lay a ccmfused mass 
of letters, petitions, and parchments ; to 
toil amongst which was the pleasure at 
once and the plague of Sir William Ash« 
ton's life. His appearance was grave and 
even noble, well becoming one who held an 
high office in the state ; and it was not, 
save after long and intimate conversation 
with him upon topics of pressing and per* 
sonal interest, that a stranger could have 
discovered something vacillating and un* 
certain in his resolutions ; an infirmity of 
purpose, arising from a cautious and timid 
disposition, which, as he was conscious of 
its internal influence on his mind, he was. 
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from pride as well as policy, most anxious 
to conceal from others. 

He listened with gTeat apparent compo- 
sure to an exaggerated account of the tu- 
mult which had taken place at the funeral, 
of the contempt thrown on his own autho- 
rity, and that of the church and state ;: nor 
did he seem moved even by the faithful 
report of the insulting and threatening lan- 
guage which had been uttered by young 
Ravenswood and others, and obviously di- 
rected against himself. He heard, also, 
what the man had been able to collect, in 
a very distorted and aggravated shape, of 
the toasts which had been drunk, and the 
menaces uttered at the subsequent enter- 
tainment. In fine, he made careful notes of 
all these particulars, and of the names of 
the persons by whom, in case of need, an 
accusation, founded upon these violent pro- 
ceedings, could be witnessed and made 
good, and dismissed his informer, secure 
that he was now master of the remaining 
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fortune, and even of the personal liberty, 
of young Ravenswood. 

When the door had closed upon the o& 
ficer of the law, the Lord Keeper remam- 
ed for a moment in deep meditation ; then, 
starting from his seat, paced the apartment 
as one about to take a sudden and energe- 
tic resolution. ^ Young Ravenswood,'' he 
muttered, *' is now mine — ^he is my own — 
he has placed himself in my hand, and he 
shall bend or break. I have not foi^ot the 
determined and dogged obstinacy with 
which his father fought every point to the 
last, resisted every effort at compromise, 
embroiled me in law-suits, and attempted 
to assail my character when he could not 
otherwise impugn my rights. This boy he 
has left behind him — ^this Edgar — this hot- 
headed, hare-brained fool, has wrecked his 
vessel before she has cleared the harbour. I 
must see that he gains no advantage of some 
turning tide which may again float him off. 
These memoranda, properly stated to the 
Privy- council, cannot but be construed in- 
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to an aggravated riot, in which the digni- 
ty both of the civil and ecclesiastical au« 
thorities stand committed. A heavy fiiie 
might be imposed ; an order for commit- 
ting him to Edinburgh or Blackness Cas- 
tle seems not improper ; even a charge of 
treason might be laid on many of these 
words and expressions, thongh God forbid 
I should prosecute the matter to that ex- 
tent. No, I will not ;-— I will not touch his 
life, even if it should be in my power ;-— 
and yet, if he lives till a change of times, 
what follows? — Restitution — perhaps re- 
venge. I know Athole promised his in* 
terest to old Ravenswood, and here is his 
son already bandying and making a fac- 
tion by his own contemptible influence. 
What a ready tool he would be for the use 
of those who are watching the downfall of 
our administration ?'' 

While these thoughts were agitating the 
mind of the wily statesman, and while he 
was persuading himself that his own inte- 
rest and safety, as well as those of his friends 
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and party, depended on using the present 
advantage to the uttermost i^qst young 
Bavenswood, the Lord Keeper sate down 
to his desk, and proceeded to draw up, for 
the information of thePrivy-council, an ac- 
count of the disorderly proceedings which, 
in contempt of his warrant, had taken place 
at the funeral of Lord Ravenswood. The 
names of most of the parties concerned, as 
well as the fact itself would, he was well 
aware, sound odiously in the ears of his 
colleagues in administration, and most like- 
ly instigate them to make an example of 
young Ravenswood at least, in terrarem. 

It was a point of delicacy, however, to se- 
lect such expressions as might infer his cul- 
pability, without seeming directly to urge 
it, which, on the part of Sir William Ash- 
ton, his father's ancient antagonist, could 
not but appear odious and invidious. While 
he was in the act of composition, labouring 
to find words which might indicate Edgar 
Ravenswood to be the cause of the uproar, 
without directly urging the charge. Sir Wil- 
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liam, ki a p^use. of bis task, chanced, la 
looking upward, to see the crest of the fa- 
mily (for whose heir he was whetting the 
arrows, and dispc^ing the toils of the law,) 
carved upon one of the corbeilles from 
which the vaulted roof of the apartment 
sprung. It was a black bull's head, with 
the legend, «* I bide my time j" and the oc- 
casion upon which it was adopted mingled 
itself singularly and impressively with the 
subject of his present reflections* 

It was said by a constant tradition, that 
a Malisius de Ravenswood had, in the thir* 
teenth century, been deprived of his castle 
and lands by a powerful usurper, who had 
for a while enjoyed his spoils in quiet. 
At length, on the eve of a costly banquet, 
Ravenswood, who had watched his oppor- 
tunity, introduced himself into the castle 
with a small band of faithful retainers. The 
serving of the expected feast was impatient- 
ly looked for by the guests, and clamorous- 
ly demanded by the temporary master of 
the castle. Ravenswood, who had assumed 
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tihe disguise of a sewer upon the occasion, 
answered, in a stem voice, " I bide my 
time;" and at the same moment a bull's 
head, the ancient symbol of death, was 
placed upon the table. The explosion of 
the conspiracy took place upon the signal, 
and the usurper and his followers were put 
to death. Perhaps there was something in 
this still known and often repeated story, 
which came immediately home to the breast 
and conscience of the Lord Keeper ; for, 
putting from him the paper on which he 
had begun his report, and carefully locking 
the memoranda which he had prepared, in- 
to a cabinet which stood beside him, he 
proceeded to walk abroad, as if for the pur- 
pose of collecting his ideas, and reflectiQg 
farther on the consequences of the step 
which he was about to take, ere yet they 
became unavoidable. 

In passing through a large Gothic antr* 
room, Sir William Ashton heard the sound 
of his daughter's lute. Music, when the 
performers are concealed, afifects us with a 



68 TAL^ OF MY I.AKDLORD* 

pleasure mingled with surprise, and reminds 
us of the natural concert of birds among the 
leafy bowers^ The statesman, though lit- 
tle accustomed to give way to emotions of 
this natural and simple class, was still a man 
and a father. He stopped, therefore, and 
listened, while the silver tones of Lucy 
Ashton's voice mingled with the accompa- 
niment in an ancient air, to which some one 
had adapted the following words : — 

^^ Look not thou on beauty's cbanning,— « 
Sit thou still when kinga are arming^'*— 
Taste not when the wine-cup glistens,—- 
Speak not when the people listens^-^ 
Stop thine ear against the singer^ — 
From the red gold keep thy fingers- 
Vacant hearty and hand^ and eye,— 
Easy live and quiet die. 

The sounds ceased, and the Keeper en- 
tered his daughter's apartment. 

The words she had chosen seemed parti- 
cularly adapted to her character ; for Lucy 
Ashton's exquisitely beautiful, yet some- 
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what girlish features, were form^ to ex* 
press peace of mind, serenity, and indifiei^ 
ence to the tinsel of worldly pleasure. Her 
locks, which were of shadowy gold, divided 
on a brow of exqaisite whiteness, like a 
gleam of broken and pallid sunshine upon 
a hill of snow* The expression of the conn*, 
tenance was in the last degree gentle, soft, 
timid, and feminine, and seemed rather to 
shrink from the most casual look of a stran- 
ger, than to court his admiration. Some- 
thing there was of a Madonna cast, perhaps 
the result of ddicate health, and of resi- 
dence in a fiimily, where the dispositions of 
the inmates were fiercer, more active, and 
energetic than her own. 

Yet her passiveness of disposition was by 
no means owing to an indifferent or unfeel- 
ing mind. Left to the impulse of her own 
taste and fiedtngs, Lucy Ashton was pecu- 
liarly accessible to those of a romantic 
cast. Her secret delight was in the old le- 
gendary tales g£ ardent devotion and un« 
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alterable affection, chequered as they so 
often are with strange adventures and su- 
pernatural horrors. This was her favour- 
ed fairy realm, and here she erected her 
a^ial palaces. But it was only in secret that 
she laboured at this delusive, but delight- 
ful architecture. In her retired chamber^ 
or in the woodland bower which she had 
chosen for lier own, and called alter her 
name, she was in fancy distributing the 
prizes at the tournament, or raining down 
influence from her eyes on the valiant 
combatants, or she was wandering in the 
wilderness with Una, or she was identify- 
ing herself with the simply yet noble- 
minded Miranda, in the isle of wonder and 
enchantment. 

But in her exterior relations to things 
of this world, Lucy willingly received the 
ruling impul9e from those around^faer. The 
alternative was, in genera], too indi£ferent 
to her to render resistance desirable,, and 
she willingly found a motive for decision 
in the opinion of her friends, which per« 



THB mn>B OF LAMMERMOOIU 71 

haps she might have sought for in vain in 
her own choice. Every reader must have 
observed in isome family of his acquaint- 
ante, some individual of a temper soft and 
yielding, Mrho, mixed with stronger and 
more ardent minds, is borne along by the 
wH of others, with as little power of oppo- 
sition as the flower which is flung into a 
running stream. It usually happens that 
such a compliant and easy disposition, 
which resigns itseH* withcHit murmur to 
the guidance of others, becomes the dar- 
ling of those to whose inclinations its own 
seem to be offered, in ungrudging and ready 
sacrifice. 

This was eminently the case with Lucy 
Ashton. Her politic, wary, and worldly 
father, felt for her an affisction, the strength 
of which sometimes surprised him into an 
unusual emotion. Her elder brother, who 
trode the path of ambition with a haughtier 
step than his father, had also more of hu-^ 
loan affe(N;ion. A soldier, and in a disso- 
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lute age, he preferred his aidter Lucy even 
to pleasure, and to military preferment and 
distinction. Her younger brother, at an 
age when trifles chiefly occupied his mind, 
made her the confidante of all his pleasures 
and anxieties, — ^his success in field-sports, 
and his quarrels with his tutor and in- 
structors. To these details, however trivial, 
Lucy lent patient and not indifferent at- 
tention. They moved and interested Hen- 
ry, and that was enough to secure her ear. 
Her mother alone did not feel that dis- 
tinguished and predimiinatuig a^ctioo,^ 
with which the rest of the &mily cherish- 
ed Lucy. She regarded what she termed 
her daughter's want oi spirit, as a. decided 
mark, that the more plebeian blood of her 
father predominated in Lucy's veins, and 
used to call her in derisaon her Lammer- 
moor Shepherdess. To dislike so gentle 
and inoffensive a bdng was impossible; 
but Lady Ashton preferred her eldest son, 
on whom had descended a large portkm of 
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Iier own ambitious aifd undaunted disposi- 
tion, to a daughter ivhose softness of tern- 
per seemed allied ^ to feebleness of mind* 
Hier tldest son was the more partially be* 
loved by his mother, because, contrary to 
the usual dustom in ^Scottish families of 
distinetion, h^ had been nanted ^flter the 
head of the house. 

•* My Sholto,*' she said, ** will support 
the tintarnisbed honotir of his maternal 
hoose, and elevate and support that of his 
father, Poot Lucy is unfit for courts, bt 
crowded halls. Som^ cou^ntry laird must 
be her husband, rich enough to liupply her 
with every comfort, without an effort on 
ber own part, so that she may have no- 
thing to shed a fear for but the tender ap- 
prehension lest he may bre&k hi§ neck in 
a ibx-chase. It was not ^o, however, that 
our. house was t^ised, ilor is it so that it 
can be fottified and augmented. The Lord 
Keeper*s dignity is yet ne*r ; it ihust be 
borne as if we were used to its weight, 

VOL. t. T> 
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worthy of it, and pi^ompt to assort and 
maintain it. Before ancient authorities 
men bend, from cuatomary and hereditajry 
deference ; in our presence, they wiU f tand 
erect, unless they are compelled to pro- 
strate themselves. A daughter fit for the 
sbeep-fold» or the cloister, is ill qualified to 
exact respect where it is.yidded mth re- 
luctance ; and siace Heaven r^sed us a 
third boy, Lucy should have held a cha- 
racter fit to supply his place. The hour 
will be a hjippy one which dis|K>ses her 
hand in marriage to some one whofe eo^-* 
gy is greater than her qwq, ear wlipse ambi* 
tion is af as low an order/- 

So meditated a moiber, to whom t^ 
qualities of bw childrens' lieartfiii} as^wejUl M 
die prospect of their dopiemic fa^ippiuQSfc 
seemed light in comparipn.to dieir rank 
and temporal greatness, fiut, like fn^y. 4 
parent of hot and impatient qh^^^f^,^ s^« 
was mistaken in estim^pg tibye fi^^i|]fa^9f 

hcr^^^h$er, who, wi^ a s^m|)laiic^ of 

extreme indi&rence^ flourished the gf;nn 
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of i&ose passioQS which sometimes spring 
up it gme itnghtf like the 'g<xicd oi the pf o^ 
pheti and astonish the observer by their 
uoexfN&cted ardmic- aad inieMiiy. lo Uct, 
Imy^s sentiii«Mit& seemed cfailU because 
Qothiiig had. occurred to iotersst or aim« 
keo dKm. Her life :had hitherto flowed on 
in an iioilbrm and gentle tenor, aa^ happy 
t(^hm had a«i its present smoothness of 
current rnembled that of tiie stream as it 
glides dowa^wardto to the water&U t 

*^ So Liicy/' aaid< her ^tber, ^itefing a9 
h» song mu .ended, ^< does your flsusieal 
philosopher teach you to cootenBiii the 
w<»id b^ure you know . it i^^that is« sucdy 
somediing puMoatiire.-i-'^Qr did you iMi 
speak iwcordnag to like Aditan of ftir 
makleBs, iwfao lare always to hgid^epiea- 
s^ptesjof life ia oonteaapt till they a^ presa^ 
oEk upon them>by tjie addstss ^f aosM ffm^ 
UeJcpighli'' 

Lucy » btiMbedf < diadaiaMd ^any iitfeif tteer 
riypeeting iher own oboice iieoig infesred^ 
from her seledMm^ of a isongy anid aeadilf 
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laicl aside her nistrumetit at her father's 

• 4 

request that she would . attend him in his 
walk. 

r A large and well wooded park, or n- 
ther chase» stretched along the hfll be- 
hind the casttey which occupying,, as we 
have noticed, a pass ascending frosi the 
plain, seemed built in its very gorge to 
defend the forest ground which arose be- 
hind it in sha^y mi^esty. Into, this ro« 
mantic rsegion th« father and daughter pro- 
ceeded, arm ii) arm, by a noble avenue 
overarched by embow,ering elibs, beneath 
which groups of the fallow-deer were seen to 
stray in distant perspective; As they paced 
dowly on, admiring the different points of 
view, for which Sir William Ashton, nofc^ 
withstanding the nature of his usual avoca- 
tions, had considerable taste and feeling, 
ihey were overtaken by the forester, or 
park-keqper, who, intent on sylvan sporty 
was proceeding with his cro8S«>bow over his 
arm, and a bomA led. in leaih by his bcgr, 
Mito the iftt^or vflf the wivd« 



.r-.' 
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^< Goti^ to dioot uft a piex:e of Tenison^ 
Norman ?" said his master r as be returned 
the woodflmn's satutatioiiv 

^^ Satd> y0ur honour^ and that I am. 
Will it please you to se^ the sport 7^ 

" O no," said his lordship, after looking 
at his daughtert whose colour fled at the 
idea of seeing the deer shot, aldiough, bad 
her &ther expressed \m wish that tliejr 
should accompany Norman, it was proba- 
ble she would not even have hinted her re^ 
hi0taiice« 

The forester shrugged his shoulders. ^ It 
wasia disheartening thing/'* he said, ^ when 
nane of the gentks came down to see the 
sport Unhoped Mr Sholto^ utould be sooA 
hajQie, or he might shut up^has shop entire* 
ly^foTcMr. Harry watkept saie close wi' his 
Latin notiae&se, that, though^ hk will waa 
^^iy glide to be in the wood from morniog 
till nighty there woidd be a hopeful' lad lost, 
aad no making a man i^ him* It was not 
so, hQ;had faeard^ in Lord Ravenswood^s 
time-^wheb a buck waa to be kiUed.:imH^ 
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«nd ii)Qtller'd-iK>Q n& td^ see:; andk whin the 
jdeer ii^, the kmfe w«6 ai«rays pr^frated^ to 
the knight, and h« never gneiemik^sn a 
doUar Iw the compliment ^d tbef e was 
Edgar Ravenewood^lifoater of Ratens- 
wood th9i isk non^-^iR^en he goe» op^ to the 
in^ood^-rthere haana been a betlw hunter 
Siince Trisb^emfa time-'^when Sir Edgar 
haads out, down goes tiaue deef , Mkh. But 
y((e hae lost a' seme of wood^cnft on this 
Siide of th» hiU." 

^ere was much in this harangue highly 
displ^a^Qg to the Lord Keeper^ feelings ; 
be cot»ld nei help observing that his nauenial 
despised himalmoifc avomedly for not pos-- 
sH^fiaing that taabe for sporty whiefa in tbese 
times was deismed the natural and ifldftr- 
p^naible attribute of a reai gei^emaxi* Bat 
|be iKiastor of the game is^ m all ocmntry 
bouses^ a matt of gseat kapoetaiice, tfnd en- 
fiUed to use consideraUe &eed<mi c^Tspeeeh* 
Sk Wiilistn, therefiore^. onty smiled and re- 
plied^ be bed sonietfiing else to think upon 
tMity than killing deer $ meantimOt tiddng 
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out his par»e» he gitve the ranger a dollar 
fisr bis ^aeo/augmtttit, The fellow recei- 
ved it as 4he waiter of a fsmhionable hotel 
receives doiirtJe his proper fte fi^om the 
hands of a country gentlefnan,-^that is, 
with a smiiei in which pleasure a^the gift 
is niflgled with cottCempt for the ignorance 
of the donor. " Your honour is the bad 
pajmaster," he said, *< who pays before it 
is done. What wonld you do were I to 
miss the bisck after you have paid me my 
wood-fee ?** 

** I suppose,*^ said the Keeper, smiling, 
^ you would hardly guess what I mean 
w»e I to tdl you of a condkth indeUti V* 

** Not I, on my saul— I guess it is some 
Isw phrase-'-^uit sue a beggar, and'^-your 
hoQoujr knows what follows. — Well, but I 
wffl be just with you, and if bow and brach 
&il not, you shall have a piece of game two 
fingeiB fat on liie brisket.^ 

As he was about to go off, his master 
%ain called him, and asked, as if by acci- 
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dent, whether the Master of Ravenswood 
was actually so brave a man. and so good 
a shooter as the woidd spoke hiin ?r 

•" Brave !— rbrave enough^ J warrant you,** 
answered Norman} <* I was in^ the wood 
at Tyninghame> when there was a sost of 
gallants hunting with my lord }, on my saul^ 
there was a buck turned- to bay made us 
ail stand back ; a stout old Trojan of the 
first- head> ten-tyned branches, and. a brow 
as broad as e'er a bullock's. Egad, he dash- 
ed at the old lord, and there would have 
been inlake. among the peen^e, if the 
Master had not whipt roundly in^ and 
hamstrung him with his cutlace* H&^was 
but sixteen then, bless his. heart !"' 

« And is lie aa ready with the giin« as 
with the couteau V^ said Sir William* 

<* He'll strike this silver dollar out from 
between my finger and thumb at fourscore 
yards,, and I'll hold it out for a. gold merk; 
what mo^e vTould ye have of eye^ hand, 
lead, and gunpowder ?" 

^< O no more to be wished, certaia- 
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\y^ said the Lord Keeper \ << but we keep 
you from your sport, Norman. Good mor* 
row, good Norman," 

And humming his rustic roundelay, the 
yeoman went on bis road, the sound of hia 
rough voice gradually dying away as the 
distance betwixt them increased*. 

The monk must arise wheM the matms riog^ 
The abhot may sleep to their chime ; 

But the yeoman must start when the bugles sinf ^ 
'Tis time^ my hearts^ 'tis time. 

There's bucks and raes on Bilhope braes^ 
There's a herd in Shortwood Shaw ; ' 

But a lily white doe in the garden goes^. 
She's fairly worth them a'. 

^ Has this fellow/' said the Lord Keep* 
er, when the yeoman's song had died «a 
the wind, ** ever served the Ravenswood 
people, that he seems so^ muchi interested 
in them ? I suppose you know, Lucy» for 
you make it a point of conscience to record 

> n 2 
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tte wp^dX histoiry oitvety boor about the 
caetle^' 

<< I am not quite so fakhfial a chrMiicIWy 
my dear fatbei! ; but I beilieve that Norman 
once Bervied here while a boy^ and befi^se 
be went to Le^gtoQ, whence you Ured 
him. But if you want to know any thii^ 
of the former family, Old Alice is the best 
authotky/' 

•• And what should I have to do with 
tbem^ pray, Lucy," said her father, " or 
with their history or accomplishments ?'* 

<< Nay, I do not know, sir ; only that 
you were asking questions at Norman about 
young RavenawocMl.'' 

«• Pshaw, child P*— rejdied her father, yet 
immediately added, ^< And who is old 
Aiice ? I tbink yon know all the old wo* 
tmn in the country/' 

^^ To be sure I do, or how could I help 
the old creatures when th^ are in bard 
tames? And as to old Alice, she is the 
very erapresa of old women; and queen of 
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go8Wp8f SO &r as legendsiy lore is concfero* 
ed« She is hiind, poor old soul, but when 
she speaks to you, you would think she has 
some way of looking iato your very heart. 
I am sore I ofben cover my ikce» or turn it 
away^ fibr it ^ eems as if she saw one change 
coioof, though she Ima been Wnd these 
twenty years. She is worth visiting, were it 
but to say joa have seen a blind and panu 
IjTtic old woman have so much acuteness of 
perception, and dignity of manners. I as- 
sure youi she migbt be a countess from her 
langimge and bebaviour.^«--Conie, you must 
go to Alice ; we are not a quarter of a 
mile from her cottage.** 

^ All this, my dear,'* said thJd Lord Keep^ 
er, ^^ is no answer to my question, who this 
WQOian is, and what ia her connection with 
the ienicr proprietor^ btoily ?** 

^ O^ ft was sometiliing of a nooric9*fth^i 
I beMeve ; and sbe> reoiaioed here, becati^e 
her two grsindaons were engaged in your 
service. But it was against her will, I 
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fkiscy ^ for die poor old creature ia always 
regrettii^ the- change of times and of pxo- 
perty." 

. <^ I am much obliged to her/^ answered 
the Lord Keeper. ** She and her fcXka eat 
my bread and drink my cup, and are la- 
menting all tfie while that they are not still 
under a family which never could do good, 
either to themselves or any one else/^ 

*« Indeed," replied Lucy, ♦* I am cer- 
tain you do old Alice injustice/ She has 
nothing mescenaiy about her, and would 
not accept a penny in chinty, if it were to 
save her from being starved. She is only 
talkative, like all old folks, when you put 
them upon stories of their youth } and she 
speaks about the Ravenswood people, be^* 
cause i^e lived under them so many years; 
Biftt I am sure she is grateful to you, «r» for 
yow protection, and that she would ratiier 
speak to you, than to any other person in 
the whole world beside. Do, sir,, come and 
see old Alicca^'' 
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And with the freedom of an indulged 
daughter, she dragged the Lord Keeper 
in the direction she desired*. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Through tops of the high trees she did descry 
A little smoke, whose vapour, thin and ligbf. 
Reeking aloft, uproiled to the sky. 
Which cheerful sign did send unto her sight. 
That in the same did wonne some living wight* 

Spemser. 

LucT acted as her father's guide, for he 
was too much engrossed with his political 
labours, or with society, to l>e perfectly ac« 
quainted with his own extensive domains, 
and, moreover, was generally an inhabitant 
of the city of Edinburgh ; and she, on the 
other hand, had, with her mother, resided 
the whole summer in Ravenswood, and, 
partly frdm taste, partly from want of any 
other amusement, had, by her frequent ram- 
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bles, learned to know each lane^ ^lej, din« 
gle^ or bnst^ deO, 

^^ And every boskj bounie fiom side to side." 

We have said^ that the Lord Keeper was 
not indifferent to the beauties of nature^ 
and we must add, in justice to him, that he 
felt them doubly, when pointed out by the 
beautiful, simple, and interesting girl, who^ 
hanging on his arm with filial kindness, now 
called him to admire the size of some an<i 
cient oak, and now the unexpected turn, 
where the, path developing its maze from 
glea or dingle^ suddenly reached an emi-* 
nence commanding an extensive view of 
the plains beneath them, and then gradual- 
ly glided away from the prospect to lose it-* 
self among rocks and thickets, and guide 
to 9cenes of deeper seclu^ori. 

It was when pausing on one of those 
pointaof extimaive and commanding view, 
that Lxxcy t6ld bar fadier they were close 
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1^ the cottage of her blind protegee ; and 
on turning from the little hill, a path which 
led around it, worn by the daily steps of 
the infirm inmate^ brought them in sight 
of the hut, which, embosomed ia a deep 
and obscure delf, seemed to have been so 
situated purposely to bear a correspondence 
with the darkened state of its^^ inhabitatit; 

The cottage was situated immediately 
under a tall rock, which in some measure 
beetled over it, as if threatening to drop 
some detiached fragment from its brow on 
the ftail tenement beneath. The hut itself 
was constructed of. turf and stones, and 
rudely roofed over with thatch, much of 
which was in a dilapidated condition. The 
thin blue smoke rose from it in a light co- 
lumn, and curled upward along the white 
face of the incumbent rock, giving the scene 
a tint of exquisite softness, In a small and 
rude garden, surrounded; by straggUng el- 
der bushes^ which formed a sort of imper- 
fect hedge, sat near to the bee-hives, by the 
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prodiice of which she lived, that *' woman 
old," whom Lucy had brought her father 
Intber tavisiU 

' Whatever there had beeir. which was dis* 
astrous in her fortune— whatever there was 
miserable in her dwelling, it was easy to 
judgie, by the first glance, that neither 
years, poverty, misfortune, nor infirmity, 
had) broken the spirit of this remarkable 
wdiiian«k 

/'She occupied a turf-seat, placed under 
& weeping birch of unusual magnitude and 
age, as Judah is represented sitting under 
ker palmi-tree, with an air at once of majesty 
and of dejection^ Her figure was tall, com* 
manding, and but little bent by the infirmi- 
ties of old age. Her dress, though' that of a 
peasant, was remarkably clean, forming in 
that particular a strong contrast' to those of 
her rank, and was disposed with an attehticm 
to neatness, and even to taste, equally unu* 
suah But it was her expression of counte* 
nancewhich chiefly struck the spec tatoit, and 
induced most persons to address her with a 
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degree of deference and cmii^ very iiicoa^ 
ststent with* the miserable steie ^ her dw^ 
ling ; and which, nevertheless^ she teceiviid 
wiih that emy composwe mhith shdwed she 
felt it to be hsv due. S9ie baxi once b^a 
beautiful, but her beauty had been of a bold 
and masculine cast, sach< as does not sur- 
vive the bloom of youth ; yet her feiUxu«( 
amtiimed to express strong sense, deep 
reflection, and a character of sober pnde^ 
-whidi, m we have already iiaid of her dress^ 
appeared to argue a consdoixa supeiiority to 
lliose of heir own raok« It scarce seemed 
possible that a face, deprived of the advan- 
tage of sight, eouid have expressed diaracter 
so strongly; but her eyes^ which were almost 
totally do8ed,did not, by the display of tbek 
sightless orbs^ mar the coantenanee to wfafdi 
they could add nothing; She seemed in a 
ruminating posture, soothed, perhap8,by the 
murmurs of the busy tribe around her, to 
abstraction, though not to slumber, 
Lucy undid the latch of the little garden 
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giic^ and^saticited the old. woftaii^ atten- 
tioth ^^My bidiMf Alliie^ k eoine to see 

«* He ia weleom^ Mki Aihtoii» amd 90 
»e yau^" said the. oid ^mohmi, tumkig and 
iadkiiffig her head towaids her visttofs. 

^< This k a fine moniing £ot jour bee« 
htvei, BMlher/' saidifae Lord£eeper» who, 
struck with the outward appearance of 
Alice^ was somewhat carious to know if 
her conversation would coitrespond with it. 

^ I believe so, my lord/' she replied ; 
<^ I feel the air breathe milder than of 
late.'' 

<* You do not/' resumed the statesmaoy 
«« take charge of these bees yourself, mo- 
ther ?*-->llow do you manage them ?" 

<* By delegates, as kings do their sub- 
jects," resumed Aliqe, ^' and I am fortunate 
in a prime ]imitster«^Here, Babie." 

She whistled on a small silver call whidi 
hung around her neck, aod which at that 
time was sometimes used to summon do^ 
mestics, and Babie, a girl of fifteen, mftde 



99 7AL]fiS OP MY lAHUlMft 



I s. 



her appearamre from tbe hnt, notaltogttber 
so cleanly arrayed as she would pro^>sdify 
bave been had Alice had the use of her 
^esy but with a greater air of neatness than 
was upon the whole to have been expected. 

<< .fiabie/- said her mistress, <* ofier some 
bread: and honey to the ix>rd Keeper and 
Miss Ashton-^tfaey will excuse your awki 
wardness, if you use cleanliness and de* 
spatch.'^ 

Babie performed her mistress's com- 
mand with the grace which was naturally 
to have been expected, : moving to and 
again in a lobster-like gesture, her feet and 
legs tending one way, while her head, turn- 
ed, in a difierent directicHH ynuk fiioed in 
wonder upon the lairdy who was more irei» 
qtiently heard of than s^en by his tenants 
and dependents* The bread and hon&^, 
however, deposited on a plantain leaf, was 
QSkred and accepted in all due courtesy* 
The Xx>rd Keeper, still kecking the place 
which he had occupied on the decayed 
^unk of a fallen tree,, looked as if he wisb* 



ed to pndong the interview, but was at a 
losa ^w to introduce a suitable subject. 

^< You have been long a resident on this 
property V he said, after a pause. 

<^ It is now nearly sixty years since I 
first knew Ravenswood," answered the old 
dame, whose conversation, though perfect- 
ly civil and respectful, seemed cautiously 
limited to the unavoidable and necessary 
task of replying to Sir William. 

^* You are not, I should judge by your 
accent) of this country originally F' said' Sir 
William in continuation. 

^ No ; I am by Inrth an fingltshwoman."^ 

<^ Yet you seem attached to this country 
as if it were your own." 

^ It is here,*' replied the blind woman, 
^ that I have drank the cup of joy and of 
sorrow whith Heaven destined for me—- 1 
was here the wife of an upright and ai&c- 
tkmate husband for more than twenty years 
—I was here the mother of six promising 
difldren-^il was h^e tiiat God dejMrived 



me of all these ble»iufg8^^it wa$ bwe they 
died, and yonder» by ypo rm^A cl^p^I, 
they lie all buried^^I h^^d no country but 
theirs \vhile they lived-— I have fion^ Imt 
theirs now they are no oKMre." 

^ < But your house," said the" Lojcd Keep- 
er^ looking at it» *^ is niiserably ruinous i" 

*^ Doy my dear father^^" said Lucy^eiiger- 
ly, yet bashfullyi catching at the bint, 
«< give orders to make it b(tter,--**that is» if 
you think it proper." 

^< It will last my time, my dear JtfiM 
Lucy/' said the blind woman, } ^^ I waul4 
Bot have m^y lo];d give htnf^. th«i least 
trouble ab^wt it/\ 

<< But," said Lu<^, << you once had a 
much better house^.and wfsre neb^Mid now 
in your old fige to Uve m jtiw bmtl !" 

<< It is as gooiasy I^eseife, Mm JMAyi 
ijf my ktmt has mt broke with »wbat I have 
si|9^red> wd §wii QfiMm mffm:^ it miofc 
have bee^ strong ««MMigh* and.the xestof 
ti»)9 old fane k» sq jd^to^cdlitaelf 
weaker." 

6 



THE BRIDE OF LAlfH£RMOOR. 95 

^ You have probably witnessied many 
diangesy'' said the Liord Keeper ; ^ but 
your experience must have taught you to 
expect tbem«'* 

<< It has taught me to endure them, my 
lord,'* was the reply. 

** Yet you knew that they must needs 
arrive in the course of years ?" said the 
statesman. 

<< Ay ; as I know that the stump, on or 
bedde which you sit, once a tall and lofty 
tree, must ,n^eds one day &I1 by decay, or 
by the axe ; yet I hoped my ey«s might not 
witness th|B4ownfaU of the tree which over- 
sh^kdowed my dwelliog." 

«• Do not suppose," said the I/wrd Keep* 
er, ^^ that you will lose any interest witii 
me» for looking^ hack with t^gret to tihe 
days when anpther &mily possessed my 
eifU^t^s. You ImwI r^as^j doubtless^ to iove 
them, ^ I respect your gratitude. IwiH. 
order some repairs in your cottage, and I 

hppe w« *«H liv? to be &ie«dis wheA we 
know each other better^'' 
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•« Those of my age,'' returned the dartc^ 
•^ make no new friends. I thank you for 
your bounty-*— it is we!l inte^dfed undoubt- 
ediy ; but 1 have all I want, and I c&nnot 
accept more at your lordship's^hands^*? 

« Well then," continued the Lord Keep- 
er, ** at least allow me to say, that 1 look 
upon you as a woman of sense and educa- 
tion beyond your appearance, and that I 
hope you will continue to reside -on -ttiis 
property of mine rent-free for your life." 

^^ 1 hope I shall," said the old daiiie, 
composedly } << I believe that was made an 
article in the salle of Ravenswood to your 
lordship, though such a trifling circum- 
atstnce may have escaped your recoUec- 
tioii." - 

^- V" remember.^1 recollect," said his 
lordship, somewhat confused, *« I per- 
ceive you are too mdch attached to youf 
eld frieods to accept any benefit irom their 
successor." 

?« Far fr<Hii it, my lord j I am grateful 
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for the benefits which I decline, and I wish 
I could pay you for offering them better 
than what I am now about to say*" The 
Lord Keeper looked at her in some sur- 
prise, but said not a word. ^« My lord," 
she continued, in an impressive and so- 
lemn tone, «* take care what you do ; you 
are on the brink of a precipice." 

** Indeed ?" said the Lord Keeper, his 
mind reverting to the political circumstan- 
ces of the country ; ^^ Has any thing come 
to your knowledge-— any plot or conspl« 
racy ?" 

** No, my lord; those who traffic in 
such commodities do not cdl into their 
councils the old, blinds and infirm. My 
warning is of another kind. You have dri- 
ven matters hard with the house of Ea-^ 
venswood. Believe a true tale-— they are a 
fierce house, and there is danger in dealing 
with men when they become desperate." 

** Tush," answered the Keeper j " what 
has been between us has been the work of 

VOL. I. E 
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the law, not my doing ; and to the law they 
must look, if they would impugn my pro- 
ceedings.'* 

" Ay, but they may think otherwise, and 
take the law into their own hand, when they 
fail of other means of redress." 

** What mean you ?" said the Lord 
Keeper. " Young Ravenswood would not 
have recourse to personal violence ?" 

*< God forbid I should say so ; I know 
nothing of the youth but what is honour- 
able and open — honourable and open, said 
I ? — I should have added, free, generous, 
noble. But he is still a Ravenswood, and 
may bide his time. Remember the fate of 
Sir George Lockhart."* 



* President of the Court of Sessicm. He was pistol- 
led in the High Street of Edinburgh, by John Chicsley, 
of Dairy, in the year 1 689. The revenge of this des- 
perate man was stimulated by an opinion that he had 
sustained injustice in a decreet-arbitral pronounced by 
the President, assigning an alimentary provision of 
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The Lord Keeper started as she called 
to his recollection a tragedy so deep and 

about gsl. in favour of his wife and children. He is 
said at first to have designed to shoot the judge while 
attending upon divine worship^ but was diverted by 
some feeling concerning the sanctity of the place. Af« 
ter the congregation was dismissed^ he dogged his vic- 
tim as far as the head of the close on the south side of 
the Lawnmarket^in which the President's house was si« 
tuated» and diot llkn dead as he was about to enter it* 
This act was done in the presence of numerous specta- 
tors. The asisassin made no attempt to fly^ but boasted 
of the deed, saying, " I have taught the President how 
to do justice." He had at least given him fair warning, 
as Jack Cade says on a similar occasion. The mur« 
derer, after undergoing the torture^ by a special act of 
the Estates of Parliament, was tried before the Lord 
Provost of Edinbiurgh, as high sheriff, and condemned 
to be dragged on a hurdle to the place of execution, to 
have his right hand struck off while he yet lived, and 
finally, to be hung on the gallows with the pistol where- 
with he shot the President tied round his neck. This ex- 
ecution took place on the 3d April, 1689; and the inci- 
dent was long remembered as a dreadful instance of 
what the law books call the perfervidum gemum Scci^ 
rum. 
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90 recent Ifhe old woman prpce^d^ed, 
«( Chiesley, who did the deed, was. a rela- 
tive of Lgrd Ravenswood. In the hall 
^f Rayeqswood, in my presence, apd in 
that Qf others, he ay;ow.ed publicly his 
determination to do the cruelty which he 
aflerw^rds committed. I could not keep 
silence, though to speak it ill became my 
station. ' You are devising a dreadful 
crime,' I said, ^ for wJhich yon must re^dkoa 
before the judgment-seat.' Never shall I for- 
get his 109k, as he replied, < I must reckon 
th^n i^r many things, and will reckon, for 
this also.' Therefore I may well say beware 
of pressing a desperate man with the hand 
of authority. There is blood of Chiesley in 
the veins of Ravenswood, and one drop of 
it were enough to fiire him in the circum- 
stances in which he is placed-^I say be- 
ware of him." 

The old dame had, either intentionally 
or by accident, harped aright the fear of 
the Lord Keeper. The desperate and dark 
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resource of private as^ssinatiod, so fami- 
liar to a Scottish barofn in former times, 
had even in the present age been too fre- 
quently resorted to under the pressure of 
unusual temptation, or where the mind of 
the actor was prepared for such a crime. 
Sir William Ashton was aware of this ; 
as also that young Ravenswood had re- 
ceived injuries sufficient to. prompt him 
to that sort of revenge, which becomes a 
frequent though fearful consequence of 
the partial administration of justice* He 
endeavoured to disguise from Alice the 
nature of the apprehensions which he en- 
tertained, but so ineffectually, that a per 
son even of less penetration than nature 
had endowed her with must necessarily 
have been aware that the subject lay near 
his bosom. His voice was changed in its 
accent as he replied to her, that the Master 
of Ravenswood was a man of honour ; -and, 
were it otherwise, that the fate of Chiesley 
of Dairy was a sufficient warning to any 
one who should dare to assume the office 
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of avenger of his own imaginary wrongs. 
And having hastily uttered those expres- 
sions, he rose and left the place without 
waiting for a reply. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Is she a Capulet ? 



O dear acoouot I my life is my foe's debt. 

Shakespearjb. 

The Lord Keeper walked for nearly a 
quarter of a mile in profound silence. His 
daughter, naturally timid and bred up in 
those ideas of filial awe and implicit obe- 
dience which were inculcated upon the 
youth of that period, did not venture to 
interrupt his meditations. 

<« Why do you look so pale, Lucy?" 
said her father, turning suddenly rouad 
and breaking silence. 

According to the ideas of the time, which 
did not permit a young woman to ofier her 
sentiments on any subject of importance 
unless especially required to do so, Lucy 
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was bound to appear ignorant of the mean- 
ing of all that had passed betwixt Alice 
And her father, and imputed the emption 
[he had observed to the fear of the wild 
cattle which grazed in that part of the ex- 
tensive chase through which they were 
now walking. 

Of these animals, the descendants of the 
savage herds which anciently roamed free 
in the Caledonian forests, it was formerly 
a point of state to preserve a few in the 
pai'ks of the Scottish nobility. Specimens 
continued within the memory of num to 
be kept at least at three houses of dis« 
tinctioD, Hamilton namely, Drumlanrick, 
and Cumbernauld* They had deg:enerat^ 
from the ancient race in size and strength, 
if we are to judge from the accounts of 
old chronicles, and from the formidable 
remains frequently discovered in bogs and 
morasses when drained and laid open. The 
bull had lost the shaggy honours of his 
mane, and the race was small and light- 
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inade, in colour a diiigy white, or ratther a 
p^ y6l>ow» with black horns dhd hdofs; 
They retained, ho\^ever, in some measare; 
the ferdclty of their ancfeffry, cOuld not be»* 
dotneiAiciit^d on accqant of their antipathy ^ 
to th6 huitian race, and were often danger- 
ous if approached unguardedly, or wanton- 
ly disiurb^d; It was this Iftst reason which 
has occasioned their being extirpated at 
the places we have mentioned, wh^re pro^ 
bably they would otherwise have been re- 
tained as appropriate inhabitants of a Scot- 
tish woodland, and fit tenants for a baronial 
forest. A few, if I mistake not, are still 
preserved at Chilttngham Castle^ in North- 
umberland, the Seat 6f the Etfrl of Tanker- 
ville. 

It was to her finding herself in the vici- 
nity of a group of thtee or four of these 
animals, that Lucy thought proper to im- 
pnte those si^is Of ffear, ^hich had arisen 
in her co\xri\etiAnce for a different reason, 
^oir she bad beeh familiarized with the ap- 
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pearance of the wild cattle, during tier 
walks in the cbace ; and it was not then» 
as now, a necessary part of a young lady's 
education, to indulge in causeless tremors 
of the nerves. On the present occasion^ 
however, she speedily found cause for real 
terror. 

Lucy had scarcely replied to her father 
in the words we have mentioned, and he 
was just about to rebuke her supposed ti:« 
midity, when a bull, stimulated either hy 
the scarlet colour of .Miss Ashton's man-^ 
tie, or by one of those fits of capricious 
ferocity to which their dispositions are 
liable, detached himself suddenly from the 
group which was feeding at the upper ex. 
tremity of a grassy glade, that seemed to 
lose itself among the crossing and entanr 
gled boughs* The animal approached the 
intruders on his pastqre ground, at first 
slowly, pawing the ground with his hoo^ 
bellowing from time to time, and tearing 
up the sand with his horns^ as if to lash 
himself up to rage and violence. 
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The Lord Keeper, who deserved the ani- 
mal's demeanour, was aware that he was 
about to become mischievous, and, draw- 
ing his daughter's arm under his own, be- 
gan to walk fast along the aveaae, in hopes 
to get out of his sight and his reach. This 
was the most injudicious course he could 
have adopted, for, encouraged by the ap- 
pearance of flight, the bull began to pursue 
them at full speed. Assailed by a danger 
so imminent, firmer courage than that of 
the Lord Keeper might have given way* 
Bat paternal tenderness, << love strong as 
death,'' supported him. He continued to 
support and drag onward his daughter, un* 
ti), her fears altogether depriving her of the 
power of flight, she sunk down by his side ; 
^nd when he could no longer assist her to 
escape, he turned round and placed him- 
self betwixt her and the raging animal, 
which advancing in full career, its brutal 
fury enhanced by the rapidity of the pur- 
suit, was now within a few yards of them. 
The Lord' Keeper had no weapons j his 
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age and gravity dispensed even with the 
usual appendage of a walking sword^*-r- 
c<3uld such appendage have availed him 
any thing. 

It seemed inevitable that the &tber or 
daughter, or botii, ^ouM have fallen vic- 
tims to the impending danger^ when a shot 
from the Neighbouring thickcrt airested 
the progress of the animal* He was so 
truly strudc between the junction of the 
spine with the^kuUf that the wound, which 
in any other part o£. his body nu^t scarce 
have impeded his career, proved instantly 
fatal. Stumbling forward with a hideous 
bellow, the progressive force of his porevious 
motion^ rather than any operatk>n of his 
limbs/ carried him up to withbi three yards 
of the astonished Lord Keeper, where he 
roHed on the ground, his hmbs darkened 
with the black death-sweat, and quivering 
with the last convulsions of muscular mo- 
tion. 

Lucy lay senseless on the ground, insen- 
sible of the wonderful deliverance which 
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she hil^ experienced* Her iktfaer was al- 
most eq^tmUy sluptfied, so rapid and so un* 
expected had been the transition from 
the hoi'rid d^ath which seemed inevitable^ 
tp peififeot security. He gdzed on the ani« 
nnA^ terrible even in deaths with a species 
e£ mote and confdsed iMtoiiishchent^ which 
did not permit him distinctly to under- 
stand what had taken place ; and so inac- 
curate was his coniictotisnesi of ifrhat ha;d 
{tassed^ that he ixiigbt have supposed the 
bull had been arrested in its career by & 
thufiderbolty had he not observed among 
tiie braiiches of the thicket the figure of a 
man, with, a short gun or musquetodn in 
his hand. 

This instantly recalled him to .a sense of 
their sitoaticmT-^ glajoce at his daughter . 
reminded him of the necessity of procii^ 
sing her assistance. He called ta the m^n» 
whom be concluded to be one.c^ his ib^ 
testers^ to give immediate attention to Miss. 
Ashton^ while he himself hastened to call 
ap^stance. The huntsiiian approaci^ed 
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them accordingly, and the Lofd Keeper 
saw he was a stranger, but was too much 
agitated to make any farther remarks. In a 
few hurried words, he directed the shooter, 
as stronger and more active than himself^ 
to carry the young lady to a neighbouring 
fountain, while he went back to Alice's hut 
to procure more aid* 

The man to whose timely interference 
they had been ^ much indebted, did not 
seem inclined to leave his good wofkhalf 
finished. He raised Lucy from the ground 
in his arms, and conveying her through 
the glades of the forest by paths with 
which he seemed well acquainted, stopped 
not until he laid her in safety by the side 
of a plentiful and pellucid fountain, which 
had been once covered in, screened and 
decorated with architectural ornaments of 
a Gothic character. But now the vault 
which had covered it being broken down 
and riven, and the Gothic front ruined and 
demolished, the stream burst forth from the 
recess of the earth in open day, and wind- 
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ed its way among the broken sculpture 
and moss-grown stones which lay in confu* 
sion around its source. 

Tradition^ always busy, at least in Scot« 
land, to grace with a legendary tale a spot 
in itself interesting, had ascribed a cause 
of peculiar veneration to this fountain. A 
beautiful young lady met one of the Lords 
ofRavenswood while hunting near this spot, 
and, like a second Egeria, had captivated the 
afi^tions of the feudal Numa. They met 
frequently afterwards, and always at sun- 
set, the charms of the nymph's mind com- 
pleting the conquest which her beauty bad 
begun, and the mystery of the intrigue 
adding zest to both. She always appeared 
and disappeared close by the fountain, with 
which, therefore, her lover judged she had 
some inexplicable connection. She placed 
certain restrictions on their intercourse, 
which also savoured of mystery. They met 
only once a week, Friday was the appointed 
day, and she explained to the Lord of Ra- 
venswood, that they were under the necesh 
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fiity of separating so soon as the beli of a 
chapely belonging to a hermitage in the 
adjoining wood^ now long ruinous, tolled 
tile hour of vespers. In the course of his 
confession, the Baron of Ravenswood en* 
trusted the hermit with the secret of this 
singular amour, Itnd Father Zachary drew 
the necessary find obvious consequence^ 
that his . patron was enveloped in the t63s 
of Satan^ and in danger of destruction 
both to body aAd sbul. He urged these 
perils to the Baron with all the force of 
monkish rhetoric, and described, in the 
most frightful colours, the real character 
and person of the apparently lovely Naiad, 
whom he hesitated not to denounce as a 
limb of the kingdom of darkness. Th^ 
lover listened with obstinate incredulity j 
and it was not until worn out by the ob« 
stinacy of the anchoret, that he consented 
to put the state and condition of his mis* 
tress to a certain trial, and for that pur- 
pose acquiesced in Zacbary's proposal, 
that on their next interview the vespers 
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bell should be rung half an hour later 
than usual. The hermit maintained and 
bucklered his opinion, by quotations from 
MaUeus Mal^arum^ Sprengerus^ Remu 
gittSf and other learned dsmonologists, 
that the Evil One, thus seduced to remain 
behind the appointed hour, would assume 
her true shape, and having appeared to 
her terrified lover as a fiend of hell, would 
vanish from him in a flash of sulj^ureous 
lightning. Raymond of Ravenswood ac- 
quiesced in the experiment} not incurious 
concerning the issue, though confident it 
^ould disappoint the expectations of thfe 
hermit. 

On the appointed hour the lovers mtst, 
and their interview was protracted beyond 
that at which they usually parted, by the 
delay of the priest to ring his usual curfew. 
No change took place upon the nymph's 
outward form ; but as soon as the lengthen* 
ii)g shadows made her aware that the usual 
hour of the vesper chime was passed, she 
tore herself from her lovefs arms with a 
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shriek of despair, bid him adieu for ever, 
and phmging into the fountain, disappear- 
ed from his eyes. The bubbles occasioned 
by her descent were crimsoned with blood 
as they arose, leading the distracted Baron 
to infer, that his ill-judged curiosity had 
occasioned the death of this interesting 
and mysterious being. The remorse which 
he felt, as well as the recollection of her 
charms, proved the penance of his future 
life, which he lost in the battle of Flodden 
not many months after. But, in memory 
of his Naiad, he had previously ornament- 
ed the fountain in which she appeared to 
reside, and secured its waters from profa- 
nation or pollution, by the small vaulted 
building of which the fragments still re- 
mained scattered around it* From this 
period the house of Bavenswood was sup- 
posed to have dated its decay. 

Such was the generally received legend, 
which sonxe, who would seem wiser than the 
vulgar, explained, as obscurely intimating 
the fate of a beautiful maid of plebeian rank, 
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the mistress of this Raymond, whom he 
slew in a fit ofjealousy, and whose blood was 
mingled with the waters of the locked foun- 
tain, as it was commonly called. Others 
imagined that the tale had a more remote 
origin in the ancient heathen mythology. 
All however agreed, that the spot was fa- 
tal to the Ravenswood family ; and that to 
drink of the waters of the well, or even 
approach its brink, was as ominous to a 
descendant of that house, as for a Grahame 
to wear green, a Bruce to kill a spider, or 
a St Clair to cross the Ord on a Monday^ 
It was on this ominous spot that Lucy 
Ashton first drew breath after her long and 
almost deadly swoon. Beautiful and pale 
as the fabulous Naiad in the last agony of 
separation from her lover, she was seated 
so as to rest with her back against a part 
of the ruined wall, while her mantle, drip- 
ping with the water which her protector 
had used profusely to recal her senses, 
clung to her slender and beautifully pro* 
portioned form. 
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The first moment of recollection brought 
to her mind the danger which had over- 
powered her senses — ^the next called to re- 
membrance that of her father. She looked 
atound-^he was no where to be seen— 
M My father— my father !" was all that she 
C0uld ejaculate. \ 

*« Sir William is safe/' answered the voice 
of a stranger — «* perfectly safe, and will be 
witii you instantly." 

«« Are you sure of that?** eicclaimed 
Lucy — " the bull was close by us— do not 
stop mC'— I must go to seek my fkther.'' 

And she arose with that purpose ; but 
her strength was so much exhausted, that, 
far from possessing the power to execute 
her purpose, she must have fallen against 
the stone on which she had leant, probably 
not without sustaining serious injury. 

The stranger was so near to. her, that, 
without actually suffering her to f^ll, he 
could not avoid catching her in his arms, 
which, however, he did with a momentary 
reluctance, very unusual when youth inter- 
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poses to prevent beauty from danger. It 
seemed as if her weight, dight as it was^ 
proved too heavy for her young and athje* 
tic assistant, for, without feelii^ the l^mp^ 
tation of detaining her in his arms even for 
a single instant, he again placed her on the 
stone from which she had, ris^n, and retreat- 
ing a few steps, repeated hastily, ^^ Sir Wil* 
liam Ashton is perfectly safe, and will be 
here instantly* Do not make yourself anxi- 
ous on his accoMnt — Fate has singularly pre- 
served him— -You, madam* are exhausted^ 
and niust not think of rising until you have 
some assistance more suitable than mine.'* 
Lucy^ whose senses were by this timfi 
more eiffectually collected, was naturally 
led to look at the str^mger with attention. 
There was no^ng in his appearance which 
should have rendered him unwilling to offer 
his arm to a young lady who required sup- 
port, or wluch could have induced her to re- 
fuse his assistance ; and she could not help 
thinking, even in that moment, that he 
seemed cold and reluctant to offer it^ A 

8 
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shooting- dress of dark cloth, intimated the 
rank of the wearer, though concealed in 
part by a large and loose cloak of a dark 
brown colour. A Montero cap, and a 
black feather drooped over the wearer's 
brow^ and partly concealed his features, 
which, so far as seen, were dark, regular, 
and full of majestic, though somewhat sul- 
len, expression. Some secret sorrow, or the 
brooding spirit of some moody passion, had 
quenched the light and ingenuous viva- 
city of youth in a countenance singularly 
fitted to display both, and it was not easy 
to gaze on the stranger without a secret 
impression either of pity or awe, or at least 
of doubt and curiosity allied to both. 

The impression which we have neeessa* 
rily been long in describing, Lucy felt in 
the glance of a moment, and had no sooner 
encountered the keen black eyes of the 
stranger, than her own were bent on the 
ground with a mixture of bashful embar- 
rassment and tear» Yet there was a neces- 
sity to speak, or at least she thought so, and 
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ia a fluttered accent she began to mention 
her wonderful escape, in which she was 
sure that the stranger must, under Heaven, 
have been her father's protector, and her 
own. 

He seemed to shrink from her expres- 
sions of gratitude, while he replied abrupt^ 
ly, •* I leave you, madam ;" the deep me- 
lody of his voice rendered powerful, but 
not harsh, by something like a severity of 
tone — " I leave you to the protection of 
those to whom it is possible you may have 
been this day a guardian angeL" 

Lucy was surprised at the ambiguity of 
his language, and, with a feeling of artless 
and unafiected gratitude, began to depre- 
cate the idea of having intended to give her 
deliverer any oflfence, as if siich a thing had 
been possible. " I have been unfortunate,'* 
she said, ^^ in endeavouring to express my 
thanks — I am sure it must be so, though I 
cannot recollect what I 8aid-*-*but would 
you but stay till my father — ^till the Lord 
Keeper comes-^would you only permit him 
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to pay you his thanks, and to enquire your 
name T* 

** My name is unnecessary/' answered 
the stranger ; " your father— I would ra- 
ther say Sir William Ashton— will learn it 
soon enoughi for all the pleasure it is like- 
ly to afford him." 

^ << You mistake hioif" said Lucy earnest- 
ly ; ^' be will be grateful for my sake and 
for his own. You do not know my father, 
or you are deceiving me with a story of his 
safety, when he has already fallen a victim 
to the fury of that animal." 

When she had caught this idea, she sta^ 
ed from the ground, and endeavoured to 
press towards the avenue in which the ac 
cident had taken place, while the stran^r, 
though he seemed to hesitate between the 
desire to assist and the wish to leave her, 
was obliged, in common humanity, to op- 
pose her both by entreaty and action* 

^< On the word of a gentleman, madam, 
I tell ybu the truth ; your father is in per- 
fect safety } you will expose yourself to in 
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jury if you.venture back where the herd of 
wild cattle grazed-^If you will go"«— for,^ 
having once adopted the idea that her fa- 
ther was still in danger, she pressed for- 
ward in spite of him— p-*' if you will go, ac- 
cept my arm, though I am not perhaps the 
person who can with most propriety <^r 
you support.** 

But, without heeding this intiouition, 
Lucy took him at his word. *< O if you be 
a man,'' she said, — << if you be a gentleman, 
assist me to find my father—You shaU not 
leave me-^you must go with me— «he is dy- 
ing perhaps while we are talking here." 

Then, without listening to excuse or 
apology, and holding fast by the stranger's 
arm, though unconscious of any thing save 
the support which it gave, and without 
which she could not have moved, mixed 
with a vague feeling of preveatiiig his 
escape from her, she was i/rging, and aU 
most dragging him f(H:w£Sd, when Sir Wil- 
liam Ashton came up, followed by the 

VOL. I. IP 
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female attendant of blind Alice, and by 
two wood-cuttersy whom he had summon- 
ed from their occupation to his assistance. 
His joy at seeing his daughter safe, over- 
came the surprise with which he would at 
another time have beheld her hanging as 
familiarly on the arm of a stranger, as she 
might have done upon his own. 

<< Lucy, my dear Lucy, are you safe ? — 
are you well f" were the only words that 
broke from him as he embraced her in ec- 
stacy, 

<< I am well, sir, thank God, and still 
more that I see you so; — but this gentle- 
man,'' she said, qukting his arm, and shrink- 
ing from him, *^ what must he think of 
me ?" and her eloquent blood, flushing over 
neck and brow, ^poke how much she was 
ashamed of the freedom with which she 
had craved, and even compelled liis assist- 
ance. 

<< This gentleman," said Sir William Ash- 
ton, «^ will, I trust, not regret the trouble 
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we have given him^ when I assure him of 
the gratitude of the Lord Keeper for the 
greatest service which one man ever ren- 
dered to another— for the life of my child 
^f(x my own Ufe> which he has saved by 
his bravery and presence of mind. He 
will, I am sure, permit us to request — ** 

** Request nothing of me, my lord," 
said the stranger, in a stern and peremp- 
tory tone ; << I am the Master of Ravens- 
wood.** 

There was a dead pause of surprise, not 
unmixed with less pleasing feelings. The 
Master wrapt himself in his cloak, made a 
haughty inclination towards Lucy, mutter- 
^Qg a few words of courtesy, as indistinctly 
heard as they seemed to be reluctantly ut- 
tered, and turning from them was immedi« 
ately lost in the thicket. 

** The Master of Ravenswood !" said the 
l^rd Keeper, when he had recovered his 
momentary astonishment. ^^ Hasten after 
him—stop him-^beg him to speak^ito me 
fw a single moment." ■ ^ 
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The two foresters accordii^ly set off in 
pursuit of the stronger. They speedily re- 
turned, and» in an embarrassed and awk- 
ward manner, said the gentleman would 
not return. The Lord Keeper took one 
of the fellows aside, and questioned him 
more closely what the Master of Ravens- 
wood had said. 

<* He just said he wadna come back,'' 
said the man, with the caution of a prudent 
Scotchman, who cared not to be the bearer 
of an unpleasant errand. 

** He said something more, liir," teid the 
Lord Keeper, << and I insist on knowing 
what it was." 

" Why, then, my lord,** said the man, 
looking down, " he said— but it wad be 
nae pleasure to your lordship to hear 
it, for I dare say the Master meant nae 
ill.'' 

" That's none of your concern, sir ; I 
desire to hear the very words." 
. f< Weel then," replied the man, •♦ he 
said, tell Sir William Ashtoo» that the next 
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time he and I forgather, he will not be half 
sae blythe of our meeting as of our partings" 

" Very Well, sur,** ?aid the Lord Keeper, 
*^ I believe he alludes to a wager we have 
on our hawks*-it is a matter of no conse- 
quence." 

He jfcurned to his daughter, who was by 
this time so much recovered as to be aUe 
to walk home* But the effect which the 
various recoUections, connected with a 
scene so terrific, made upon a mind which 
was susceptible in an esitreme degree, was 
more permanent than the injury which her 
nerves lijad sustained. Visions of terror, 
both in sleep and in waking reveries, re- 
called to her the form of the furious animal, 
and the dreadful bellow with which he ac- 
companied his career; and it was always 
the image of the Master of Ravenswood, 
with his native . nobleness of countenance 
wd form, that seemed to interpose be- 
twixt her and assured death. It is, per- 
haps, at all times^ dangerous for a young 
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person to suffer recollection to dweH repeat- 
edly, and with too much complacence, on 
the same individual ; but in Lucy's situa* 
tion it was almost unavoidable. She had 
never happened to see a young man of 
mien and features so romantic and so stul- 
king as young B^venswood ; but had slie 
seen an hundred his equals or bis superiors 
in those particulars^ no one else could have 
been linked to her heart by the strong as- 
sociations of remembered danger and es- 
cape, of gratitude, wonder, and curiosity. 
I say curiosity, for it is likely that Uie sin- 
gularly restrained and unaceommodating 
manners of the Master of Ravenswood, so 
much at variance with the natural expres- 
sion of his features and grace of his deport- 
ment, as they excited wonder by the con- 
trast, had their effect in rivetting her at- 
tention to the recollection. She knew Ut- 
ile of Kavenswood, or the disputes which 
had existed betwixt her father and his, and 
perhaps could in her gentleness of mmd 
hardly have comprehended the angry and 
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bitter passions which they had engendered. 
But she knew that he was come of noble 
stem ; was poor, though descended from the 
noble and the wealthy; and she felt that she 
could i^mpathtze with the feelings of a 
proud mind, which urged him to recoil 
from the proffered gratitude of the new 
proprietors of his father's house and do- - 
mains. Would he have equally shunned 
ti^eir acknowledgments and avoided their 
intimacy, had her father's request been 
tjrged more mildly, less abruptly, and 
"softened with the grace which women so 
weU know how to throw into their man- 
ner, when they mean to mediate betwixt 
the headlong passions. of the ruder sex? 
l^is was a perilous question to asl^ her 
own mind — perilous both in the idea and 
in its consequences. 

Lucy Ashton, in short, was involved in 
those thazes of the imagination which are 
most dangerous to the young and the sen- 
sitive. Time, it is true, absence, change 
^i place and of ftce, might probably have 
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destroyed the iUusion in her instance as it 
has done in many <^hets ; but her residence 
remained rolttary, and her mind without 
those ttieatis of dissipating her pleasing vi- 
sions. This solitude was chiefly owing to 
the absence of Lady A^ton, who was at 
this time in Edinburgh, watching the pro- 
gress of some state-intrigue ; the Lord 
Keeper only received society out of policy 
or ostentatioui and was by nature rather re- 
served and unsociable ; and thus no cavalier 
appeared to rival or to obscure the ideal pic- 
ture of chivalrous excellence which Lucy 
had pictured to herself in the Master of 
Rwfnswood. 

While Lucy indulged in these dreams, 
she made frequent visits to old blind Alice, 
h<^ing it would be easy to lead her to talk 
on the subject, which at present she had 
imprudently admitted to occupy so large 
a portion of her thoughts. But Alice did 
not in this particular gratify her wishes 
.and expectations. She spoke readily, and 
with pathetic ibeUng, concerning the fa- 
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mily in gateral, bat seMied to observe 
an eapecial and omtioiifl ttlei|fce on t^ 
sul^ect of the present repiesentative. . The 
litUe she said of him was not aUpgether 
so favourable as Lucy had antidpaied. She 
hinted tiut he was of a stern a»d as&rgip- 
vii^ character, more ready to resent than 
to pardoii injuries; and Lucy combined 
with great alarqi the hints which she now 
dropped ^of these dangerous qualitiesi with 
Alice's adviee to her father, so M(ipbatteal« 
ly given, <* to b^swai^ of Ravanswood.'' 

But that very Ravemwood, of whom sudi^ 
unjust suspicions had been enterts^ioed, . 
had, almost immediately after they had 
bs^ uttered, confuted; them by saving at 
once her^ father's life and her own. . H^ 
he nourished such black revrage as Alice^s 
dark hints seemed to indicate, no deed of 
active guilt was necessary to the foil grati-^ 
fieation of that evil passion* H^ needed 
bat to have withheld 6x an instant his in- 
ditpensabie and effective assistance^ and the 

of his resentment must have perish^- 

F 2 
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•dt mtlM^ut vay direct i^gressioii on his 
party by m totfeh eqvdlj fearful ittd -^^r^ 
tain. £8ie ceooeiredi tfaereicMre, that some 
aeocet pfejadice^ w the suspictens kicMiefit 
to age a;iid mBfiMtene» had led Alkae to form 
conclusions injurious to the clnracter^ ac^ 
irn^coocileable both wiA the generotis eon- 
duct and noble fitatuiet of the Master of 
RavenswQod. And in this b^Lksf Lucy 
reposed hw hopOt as^ went im weaving 
her. enofaanted web of fairy tismse^ as beau- 
tiful and tcantent as ^ £3m of the gossa- 
tmtXf iivben it is peaiiod with the naorn- 
ing dswi and ^mmeiii^ to the morning 
mm. 

Her father, in ihe'fneanwhile, as weil as 
tlie Master of Ravenswood, were mal^ag 
reflections^ as fve^iant, though naore solid 
liiaD those of Lucyt upon the singular event 
which had taken place. His first task^ wbra 
he returned home, was to aacertain bgr. me- 
dical aSttstaace that his daughter had sus- 
tained no kQury firom the dasgoom and 
alarmif^ sitaatioii in which she had been 
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pkced. Siftiifitd oo tbb topie, be {i^oee^d- 
ed to revise the mtnioraiidar wliieh he had 
teken down fvom the mottth of the persoE 
empteyeRd to ietemi^t the funeiml service 
of Ae late Lord Ran^nsipood. Bred to ca^ 
sQisiry, and well MCttitomed to praotase the 
ME^d^ter m§noHy ^the bar, k^oott him 
little trouble to softmi^be fefttore&of the tti^ 
mult wbidi lie bad beeaint firat w onxiotta to 
exaggerate^ He preached to hia odleaguea 
<^ the pm y cquncil the «eeeaaity of intag 
CQiralsatiiig measures wxtb yooagaom whose 
bbod and temper wereiiot, and>tiieir eapei^ 
rience of Mie limited. He did not h^iitate 
to attribute aome censnce to the coi^m^ of 
tie officer^ as. iwvkig bem unneeesaarily k* 

These Imfe tbe eontenta of his pubKe 
diapatcbes. The letters whidi h^ wrote to 
diose. private fiirads mto who^e manage^' 
mtiAjIm matteni^iKraa lli^ to fisdl, were ofla 
yet: imire favotu^le tenor* He repreae&tt * 
cd l^lenity in tbta caae would be oquaU^y 
pcdttb and popular^ wbefM9i> cxniiderjipg 

3 
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iiM y^ risiq^eci With .wMdi. tli^tes of ix^ 
t&mmt ure regMded ki.Sc^tl^, aoy se* 
veiity ^ieroiaed ugawtt itbe^ Maslef of iU- 
Vfioswood for pfntectiog those cf htfr&tber 
£rQm iiiterniptioiB^ mmM ihe on all ffiktoa 
iDOftt oi^viourifaiy oosstnuid. ^d» Jfimk 
)y, mmmitig the languigft^.a geiiei:o«9 
tad l»gh*8pmted aaii, I^ ixiad^ it his: parr 
tjralar reqvKst that, thta a&ir sboidd be 
{MBWMd over wiAout aeiwre notioe* Bfi mL 
luded with drisowy to the. pisedtcamaitl; io 
wl^^fa faehimidf rtood wjih yioKnag Baiv^ewk 
«Qod» as having succeeded io the long train 
of litigation by which the jforttuies of thftt 
iiohfe house had been so auich rediiQed# 
and confessed itiiould be most peculiariljr 
acceptable to his own feeitng8» coold he 
fittd means in soma sort to coiiBterbalaiice 
the disadventages'vAieh he had oocasioMd 
tiie£Gmnly» thoo^oniy in tiie pvosooitioii 
of las jtBt and Iswfal rights. He thgrefere 
made it Us particular and pexscmal xequesfc 
libat the matter should have no father con-' 
sequences, and insinm^ed a desbe that he 



himttelf shdiiM have ikt merit of fatvin^ put 
a stop to it by his favouraUe report and m« 
tareQ»wn« It was piitionlal^Iy rerharkable, 
Hmk^ contrary to Ida uotforto pradtac^, be 
naie tto speeial commtmtcation to Lady 
Asfaton i^n the stdbfeet of the tumult ; 
and altf&ough he mentioned tbe4iilarm which 
LiK^y had received from one of th^ wild 
cattle, yet he gave no detailed aeeoant ot 
an iiM^dent so interestiajg and' terrible. 

There waamuch siiirprise Bmaog Sir Wil* 
Uam ABhtMtB pcditicalfrk&deaadeoileaguea 
on receiving letters of a tenor so untibqpeeli 
ed» Chi comparing notes togelter,. one 
smiled, one pot op his e/e-brow8» a dnd 
nodded acquiescenoe in the general^ won- 
der, and a fourth asked. If diey were, sore 
Uiese were tM the letters the Laid Keepet 
had written on the subject ^* It roM 
strangdiiy in my mind, my lords, ti»t none 
of ttese ' advices contain ' the toi$t of ^ the 

Bt3^;no adotet letters of a contrary Mtmre 
had been received, although the queitton 
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seesndad to imply the poesibiltty of thek ex:- 
istence. 

> << Well,'* said an old grey-headed states- 
man, who had contrived, by shifting and 
trimming, to maintain his post at the steer« 
agb through all the changes of conrse wbidi 
the vessel had held for thirty yeedrs, ^^ I 
thought Sir William would liae verified die 
auld Scottish saying, * as «oon comes the 
lamb's skin to marioet as die anld tup's.! " 

^ We must please him after his own &• 
idium," BsaA uiother, ^< thotigh it be an un*. 
kKrii:ed-fbr one." 

<< A MTilfitl man mamn hae his way," an« 
swered the old €ininsellon 

<* The Keeper. mil me this. before yeas 
»d day are out," said a thlfti ;. ^< the Mai^ 
ter of Raveobwood is the kd towsnd him a 
pisn*" 

^ Why, what would yoa do, my Icxrds^ 
with the poor young feitow V' said a noUe 
Marquis present } ^ the Lord ij^eeper haa 
gotaU his eatttefi-— he bf» j»t a oross to 
bless himself «itb." 
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On which the aacieiit Lord Turnttppet 
replied, 

^^ If he hasna gear to Cne^ 
He bas shing to pine-*- 

And that was our way before the Revolu- 
tion — Liuitur cum pers^mOf qui luere turn 
jMdest cmn-crmnenor^Hegh^ my lords, that's 
gude law Latin.'' 

^** I can see no motive," replied the Mar- 
quis, ^* that any noble lord can have for 
urging this. matter farther; let the Lord 
Keeper have the power to deal in it as he 
]^eases." 

<< Agree, agree — ^remit to the Lord Keep- 
er, with any other person for fa3hion's sake 
—Lord Hirplehooly, who is bed-ridden--^ 
one to be a quorum — ^Make your entry in 
the n^nutes, Mr Clerk. — And now, my 
lords, there is that yo^og scattergood^ the 
Laird of Bucklaw's fine to be di^oned 
upon-**I suppose it goes to my Lord Trea^ 
sui:«r." 
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<< Shame be in my meal- poke then^" ex- 
claimed Lord Turntippet, ^' and your hand 
aye in the nook of it. I had set that down 
for a bye bit between meals for mysel." 

*< To use one of your favourite saws, my 
lord/' replied the Marquis, " you are like 
the miller's dog, that licks his lips before 
the bag is untied-— the man is not fined 
yet." 

*^But that costs but twa skarts of a pepy" 
said Lord Tumtippet ^ •* and surely there 
is nae noble lord that will presume to say,. 
that I, wha hae complied wi' a' compli- 
ances, tane all manner of tests, abjured all 
that was to be abjured, and sworn a' that 
was to be sworn, for these thirty years by- 
'past, sticking fast by my duty to the state 
through good report and bad report, should* 
na hae something now and then to synde 
my mouth wi* after sic drouthy warki" 

^< It would be very unreasonable in- 
deed, my lord," replied the Marquis, ** had 
we either thought that your lordship's 
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drought was quendudble, or observed any 
thing stick in your throat that required 
washing down." 

And so we close the scene on ^le Privy* 
council of that periods 



' 
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CHAPTER V. 

For this are al) these warriors come^ 

To bear an idle tale ; 
And o'er our death-accustomed arms 

Shall silly tears prevail ? 

Om the evening of the day when the 
Lord Keeper and his daughter were saved 
from such imminent peri), two strangers 
were seated in the most private apartment 
of a small obscure inn, or rathesk alehouse, 
called the Tod's Den, about thpee or four 
miles from the Castle of Ravenswood, and 
as far from the ruinous towerof Wolf's Crag, 
betwixt which two places it was situated I 

One of these strangers was about forty 
years of age, tall, and thin in the flanks^ 
with an aquiline nose, dark penetrating ' 
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eyesy and a shtewd but sinister cast of 
amntenaace. Hie other was about fifteen 
yeara younger, short, stout, ruddy-fatied, 
and red-haired, with an open, resolute, and 
cheerful eye, to which careless and fearless 
freedcHUy and inward daring, gave . fife 
and expression, notwhbstanding its light 
grey colour. A stoup of wine, for in those 
days it was served out fixmi the cask in 
pewter flaggons, was placed on the tabH 
and each had his quaigh or bicker* befoife 
him. But there was little appearance <^ 
conviviidity.. With folded arms, and lobka 
of anxioua expectation, they eyed each 
other in sileuc^ each wrapt in his own 
thoughts, and holding no communication 
vith his.neighboun 
At length the younger broke silence by 



* Drinking cups, of different sizes, made oQt of stii^ves 
hooped together. The quaigh was used chiefly for 
drinking wine or brandy ; it might hold about a gill, 
ao^^as often composed of rare wood, and curiously 
ornamented with silver.. 
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exdajmipg, << What the foul fiend can de* 
taiq the Master so loogf he must hare 
mw^Tvied in bis eBt^pme.-««Why did you 
dia8>)^de me from going with him ?' 

<< One man is enoiugh. to right his own 
wrongs" said the talier.and older person- 
Age i . <^ we venture otir lives for him in 
coming tJws far on such an errand*^ 

^ You are but a craven after all, Qraig- 
.eogelt^" answered the younger^ ^^ and that's 
what many folks have thought you before 
now,'' 

. ^* But what none has dared to tett m^* 
said Craigengelt, paying his hand on the 
hilt of his sword j <* and^ but that i hold a 
hasty man no better than a fool, I would'W 
he paused for his companion's answer. 

^^ Witmld you ?" said tl^ other cocdiy ; 
** and. why do you not then ?" 

Craigengelt drew his cutlass an inch or 
twoy and then returned it with violence in- 

r 

to the scabbard — "Because there is a deep- 
er stake than the lives of twenty hair-braifi-. 
ed gowks like you«" 
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** You are right there,'' said Im C0mpa* , 
nioDf ^^ for if it ware not that these forfeit* 
ures, and that last fine that the old drivel- 
ler Turntippit' is gapha^ for, and ivhich, I 
dare say^ is laid on by this time, have fairly 
driven me ont of house, and I were a cox- 
comb and a cuckoo to booti to trust your 
fair promises of getting me a commission 
in 4he Irkh brigade^-^what have I to do 
with the Irish brigade ? I am a plain Scotch* 
man, as my &ther was before me ; and my 
grand aunt. Lady Girhington, cannot live 
for ever.'' 

** Ay, Bucklaw," observed Craigengelt, 
"^'but she may live for many a long day j and 
for ywnr father, he had land knd living, kept 
himself close from wadsetters and money- 
lenders, paid each man his due, and lived 
on his own.'' 

'* And whose fault is it that I have not 
so too ?" said Bucklaw — ** whose but the 
devil's and your's, and such like as you, 
that have ltd me to the far end of a fair 
estate } and now I shall be obliged, I sup« 

5 
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poae^ to shelter and riiift aboat Iflce your- 
sd&— live one week upon a line of secret 
intdligence from Saint Germains*— another 
upon a report of a rising in the Highlands 
-—get my breakfiist and morning draught 
of sack from old Jacobite ladies, and give 
them loc^ of my old wig for the Cheva- 
lier's hair-Hiecond my friend in his quarrel 
till he comes to the field, and then flinch 
from him lest so important a politicai 
agent should perish from the way. All 
this I must do for bread, besides calling 
myself a captain !" 

*^ You ihink you are making a fine 
speech now,'' said Craigei^dt, *' and shew- 
ing much wit at my expence. Is starting 
or hanging better than the life I am obli* 
ged to lead, because the present fortunes 
qf the king cannot sufficiently support his 
envoys?" 

^^ Starving is honester, Cra^engelt, and 
hanging is like to be the end on't — ]^t 
what you mean to make of this poor fellow^ 
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Ravenswoody I know not««^e has no mo- 
ney left) any more than I— his lands are all 
pawned and pledged, and the interest eats 
up the rents, and is not satisfied, and what 
do you hope to make by meddling in his 
affairs ?• 

** Content yourself, Bucklaw 5 I know 
my business,'* replied CraigengeH. ** Be- 
sides that his name, and his father's ser- 
vices in 16S9, will make such an acquisi- 
tion sound well both at Versailles and 
Saint Germains— you will also please be 
informed, that the Master of Raveliswood 
is a very different kind of a young fellow 
from you. He has parts and address, as 
well as courage and talents, and will pre- 
sent himself abroad like a young man of 
bead as well as heart, who knows some- 
thing more than the speed of a horse or 
the flight of a hawk. 1 have lost credit of 
late, by bringing over no one that had sense 
to know more than how to unharbour a 
<t^g, or take and reclaim an eyess. The 
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Maaier has! tdxteatioui sense, and pene- 
tration." ' ! 

<' And yet is not \^ise enough to escape 
the tricks of a kidnapper^ Craigengelt ? — 
But don^t be angry; you know you ^ill 
not fight, and so it is as well to leave your 
hilt in peace and quiet^ and tell me in sober 
guise how you drev^ the Master into your 
confidence?'' 

** By flattering his love of vengeance, 
Bncklaw. He has always distrusted nie, 
but I watched my time» and struck while 
his temper was red-hot with the sense of 
insult and of wrong. He goes now to 
expostulate, as he says, and perhaps thinks, 
with Sir William Ashton.— I say, that if 
they meet, and the lawyer puts him to hia 
defence, the Master will kill him ; for he 
had that sparkle in his eye which never 
deceives you when you would read a 
man's purpose. At any rate, he will give 
him such a bullying as will be construed 
into an assault on a privy-counsellor ; so 
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tliere will be a total breach betwixt him 
and government j Scotland will be too hot 
for him, France will gain him, and we will 
all set sail together in the French brig 
L'Espoir, which is hovering for us oflTEye- 
mouth* 

" Content am I,^* said Bucklaw ; « Scot- 
land has little left that I care about ; and 
if carrying the Master with us will get us a 
better reception in France, why, so be it, 
a God^s name. I doubt our own merits 
M^ill procure us slender preferment ; and 
I trust he will send a ball through the 
Keeper's head before he joins us. One or 
two of these scoundrel i^tatesmen should 
be shot once a-year, just to keep the others 
on their good behaviour." 

^< That is very true,"" replied 'Craigen- 
gelt ; << and it reminds me that I must go 
and see that our horses have been fed, 
and are in readiness ; for, should such 
deed be done, it will be no time for grasis 
to grow beneath their heels.^* Hfe pro- 

VOL. I. Q 
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ceeded as far as the door^ then turned 
bade with a look of earnestness, and said 
to BucklaWy ^' Whatever should come of 
ibis business^ I am sure you will do me the 
justice to remember, that I said nothing to 
the Master which could imply my accession 
to any act of violence which he may take it 
into his head to commit." 

** No, nOt not a single word like acces- 
sion," replied Bucklaw ; << you know too 
well the risk belonging to these two terri- 
ble words, art and part" Then, as if to 
himself, he recited the following lines : 

<« The dial spoke not> but it made shrewd signsj 
And pointed full upon the stroke of murder/' 

^< What is that you are talking to your- 
self r' said Craigeogelt, turning back with 
some anxiety. 

" Nothing— only two lines I have heard 
upon the stage," replied his companion. 

*« Bucklaw," said Craigengelt, " I some* 
times think you should have been a stage- 
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player yourself; all is fancy and frolic with 
you.'' 

<^ I have often thought so myself/' said 
Bucklaw, << I believe it would be safer 
than acting with ]rou in The Fatal Conspira- 
cy. — But away, {day your own part, and 
look after the horses like a groom as you 
are.— A. play-actor I a stiEige- player ! that 
would have deserved a stab^ but that Craig- 
engelt's a coward-^And yet I should like 
the profession well enough — Stay— let me 
see-^ay*— I would come out in AleKander-^^ 

^ Thus from the grave I rise to save my love^ "^ 

Draw all your swords, and quick as lightning move ; 
When I rush on, sure none will dare to stay, 
'Tis love commandsi and glory leads the way/**' 

As with a voice of thunder, and his hand 
upon bis sword, !&icklaw repeated the 
ranting couplets of poor Lee, Craigengelt 
re-entered with a face of alarm. 

«< We are undone, Buckiaw ! the Mas- 
ter's led horse has cast himself over his hal- 
ter in the stable, and is dead lame— his 
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hackney will be set up with the day's work, 
and now he^ has no fresh horse ; he will 
never get oft" 

<< Egad there will be no moving with 
the speed of lightning this bout»" said 
Bucklaw^ drily. ** But stay, you can give 
him yours/' 

^y What, and be taken myself ? I thank 
you for the proposal," said Craigengelt. 

•* Why, if the Lord Keeper should have 
met with a mischanee, which for my part 
I cannot suppose, for the Master is not the 
lad to shoot an old and unarmed man~- 
but j^ there should have been a fray at the 
Castle, you are neither art nor part in it 
you know, so have nothing to fean" 

" True, true," answered the other, with 
Embarrassment ; " but consider my com- 
mission from Saint Germains." 

'< Which many men think is a commis- 
sion of your own making, noble captain. 
Well, if you will not give him your horsey 
why, d—- n it, he must have mine." 

*« Yours ?' said Craigengelt. 
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<* Ay, mine,^* repeated Bucklaw j "it shall 
never be said that I agreed to back a gea- 
tleman in a little affidr of honour, and nei- 
ther helped him on with it nor off from it." 

'*« You will give him yjour horse ? and 
have you considered the loss ?" 

**Loss! why Grey Gilbert cost me twenty 
Jacobuses, that's true ; but then his hackney 
is worth something, and his Black Moor is 
"worth twice as much were he sound, and 
I know how to- handle him*— <Take a fat 
Bucking mastiff whelp, ftay and bowel him, 
stuff the body full of black and grey snails, 
roast a regsonable time, aiid baste with oil 
of spikenard, saffron, cinnamon and honey, 
anoint with the dripping, working it in"^ — 
^ Yes, Bucklaw, but in the meanwhile, 
before the sprain is, cured, nay before the 
whelp is roasted, you will be caught and 
huBg» Depend on it, the chase will be hard 
after Ravenswood* I wish we bsMl made our 
place of rendezvous nearer to the coast." 

^* Qa my faith then," said Bucklaw, *' I 
had best go off just now^ and leave my horse 
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for him— Stay, stay, he comes, I hear a 
horse's feet" 

^ Are you sure there is only one i^ said 
Craigengelt ; *^ I fear there is a chase ; I 
think I hear three or four galoping to- 
gether } I am sure I hear mwe horses than 
one.** 

<< Pooh, pooh, it is the wench of the 
house that is clattering to the well in her 
pattens ; by my faitfi, captain^ you should 
give up both your captainship and your 
secret service, for you are aa easily scared as 
a wild goose. But here comes the Master 
alone, and looking as gloomy 9%sl night in 
November/' 

The Master of Ravenswood entered the 
room accordingly, his cloak muffled ardund 
him, his arms folded, his looks stern, and 
at the same time dejected. He flung his 
cloak from him as he entered, threw him- 
self upon a chair, and appeared sunk in a 
profound reverie* 

<^ What has happened } What have you 
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done T was hastily demanded by Craigen- 
geit and Backlaw in the same moment. 

^ Nothing,*' was theshort and sullen an- 
swer« 

<< Nothing ? and left us» determined to 
call the old villain to account for aU the hi« 
juries that you, we, and the country have 
received at his hand ? Have you seen him ?" 

<< I have,'" replied the Master of Ravens- 
wood. 

*< Seen him ? and come away without set- 
tling scores which have been so long due V^ 
said Bucklaw ; <^ I would not have expect- 
ed that at the hand of the Master of Ra- 
vcnswood.*' 

*« No matter what you expected," repli- 
ed Ravenswood ; ^< it is not to you, sir, 
that I shall be disposed to render any rea- 
son for my conduct." 

^< Patience, Bucklaw," said Craigengelf^ 
interrupting his companion, who seemed 
about to make an angry reply. ^ The Mas* 
ter has been interrupted in his purpose by 
some accident, but he must excuse the 
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anxious ciuiosity of friends^ who are devo- 
ted to hia cause' like you and me*" 

^^ Friends^ Captain Ciaigengelt !'' retort- 
ed Ravenswood haughtily, <* I am igno- 
rant what familiarity has passed betwixt us 
to entitle you to use that expression. I 
think our friendship amounts to this, th^t 
we agreed to leave Scotland- together so 
soon as I should have visited the alienated 
mansion of my fathers, and h^ an inter- 
view with its present possessor, I will not 
call him proprietor." 

«< Very true. Master," aiiswered Buck- 
law ; *' and as we thought you had a mind 
to do something to put your neck in jeo- 
pardy, Craig and I very courteously agreed 
to tarry for you, dtiiough ours might run 
some risk in consequence. As to Craig, 
indeed, it does not very much signify, he 
had gallows written on his brow in the hour 
of his birth j but I should not like to discre- 
dit my pfu^entage by coming to such an end 
in another raan> cause," 
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<^ Gentlemen^" said the Master of Ra- 
venswood, ** I am sorry if I have occasion- 
ed you any inconvenience^ but I must claim 
the right of judging what is best for my 
ownaifairsy without rendering any explana^ 
tions to any one* I have altered my mind, 
and do aot design to leave the country this 
season*!' 

*« Not to leave the countryt Masler !" 
exclaimed Craigengelt. ^^ Not to go over, 
after all the trouble and expence I have in- 
curred — after all the risk of discovery, and 
the expence of freight and demurrage 1" 

'* Sir," replied the Master of Ravenswood, 
** when I designed to leave this country in 
this haste, I made use of your obliging of- 
fer to procure me means of conveyance ; 
but I do not recollect that I pledged my- 
self to go off, if I found occasion to alter 
my mind. For your trouble on my account, 
I am sorry, and I thank you; your ex- 
pence," he added, putting his hand into his 
pocket, '^ admits a more solid compensa- 
tions-freight and demurrage are matters 

G a 
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with which I am unafoquainted^ Captain 
Craigengelt, but take my purse and pay 
yourself according to your own conscience,'' 
And accordingly he tendered a purse with 
some gold in it to the soi^disant captain. 

But here Bucklaw interposed in his tum^ 
** Your fingers, Craigie, seem to itch for 
that same piece of green net- work,'' said he ; 
*^ but I make my vow to Grod» that if they 
offer to close upon it, I will chop them off 
with my whinger. Since the Master has 
changed his mind, I suppose we need stay 
here no longer ; but in the first place I beg 
leave to tell hi m ■ " 

^< Tell him any thing you wilV said 
Craigengelt, ** if you will first allow me to 
state the inconveniencies to which he wiH 
expose himself by quitting our society, to 
remind him of the obstacles to his remain- 
ing here, and of the difficulties attending 
his proper introduction at Versailles and 
Saint Germains, without the countenance 
of those who have established useful con* 
nections." 
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<< Beddes forfeiting the frieadsbip»'' said 
Bucklaw, << of at least one man of spirit 
and honour/' 

" Gentlemen,'* said Ravenswood, ** per- 
mit me once more to assure you, that you 
have been pleased to attach to our tempo^ 
rary connection more importance than I 
ever meant that it should have. When I 
repair to foreign courts, I shall not need 
the introduction of an intriguing adventu* 
rer, nor is it necessary for me to set value 
on the friendship of an hot-headed bully.'* 
With these words, and without waiting for 
an answer, he left the apartment, remount- 
ed his horse, and was heard to ride off. 

'' Mortbleu !" said Captain Craigengelt, . 
** my recruit is lost.'' 

" Ay, captain," said Bucklaw, " the sal- 
mon is off with hook and all. But I will af- 
ter him, for I have had more of his insolence 
than I can well digest." 

Craigengelt offered to accompany him^ 
but Bucklaw replied, << No, no, captain^ 
keep you the cheek of the chimney-nook 



' 
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till I come back; its good sleeping ina- 
hale skin. 

^ Little kens the auld wife that sits by the-fire^ 
How cauld the wind blaws in hiirle^burle swire.' " 

And singing as he went, he left the apaft- 
ment. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

NoW/ BiUy Bewicki keep^ good heart, 

And of thy talking let me be ; 
But if thou art a man, as I am sure thou art 

Come over the dike -and fight with me. 

Old Ballad. 

The .Master of Ravenswood' had mount 
ed the ambling hackney which he before 
rode on, finding the accident which bad 
happened to his led horse^ and, for the ani* 
mal's/ease, was proceeding at a slow pace 
from, the Tod'aDen towards his c^d tower 
of Wolfs Cra^ when he beard the gallop- 
ping of a borae behind him, and, looking 
back, perceived that he was pursued by 
young Bucklaw, : who had been delayed a 
few minutes in the pursuit by the irresist- 
ible temptation of giving the. hostler at the 
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Tod's Den some receipt for treating the 
lame horse. This brief delay he had made 
up by hard gallopping, and now overtook 
the Master'where the road traversed a waste 
moon " Halt, sir," cried Bucklaw j " I am 
no political agent — no Captain Craigengelt, 
whose life is too important to be hazarded 
in defence of his honour. I am Frank 
Hayston of Bucklaw, and no man injures 
me by word, deed, sign, or look, but he 
must render me an account of it." 

" This is all very well, Mr Hayston of 
Bucklaw," replied the Master of Ravens* 
wood, in a tone the most calm and indif- 
ferent ; ** but 1 have no quarrel with you, 
atid desire to have none. Our roads home- ' 
ward, as well as our roads through life, lie 
in different directions; there. is no occa« 
sion /or us crossing each other." 

** Is there not?" said Bucklaw, impetu- 
ously. " By Heaven ! but I say that there 
is though — ^you called us intriguing adven- 
turers." 

•* Be correct in your recollection, Mr 
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Haydton ; it was to your companion only I 
applied that epithet, and you know him to 
be no better." 

" And what then ? He was my compa« 
nion for the time, and no man shall insult 
my companion, right or wrong, while he is 
in my company/' 

" Then, Mr Hayston," replied Ravens- 
wood, with the same composure, •• you 
should chuse your society better, or you 
are like to have much work in your capa* 
city of their champion. Go home, sir, 
sleep, and hs^e more reason in your wrath 
to*morrow/' 

•* Not so, Master, you have mistaken 
your man ; high airs and wise saws shall 
not carry it off thus. Besides, you termed 
me bully, and you shall retract the word 
before we parf 

*« Faith, scarcely,'' said Ravenswood, 
*« unless you sliew me better reason for 
thinking myself mistaken than you are now 
producing," 
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<<^TheD^ Master^'' said Bucklaw, << thou^ 
I should be sorry to offer it to a man of 
your quality, if you will not justify youc 
incivility, or retract it, or name a place of 
meeting, you must here undergo the hard 
word and the hsurd blow." 

*« Neither will be necessary," said Ra* 
yens wood ; ^< I am satisfied with what I 
have done to avoid an affair with you. If 
you are serioUs, this place will serve as well 
as another." - 

<< Dismount then^ and draw," said Buck^ 
law, setting him the example. ** I always 
thought and said you were a pretty man ; 
I should be sorry to report you otherwise.'* 

<^You shall have no reason, sir," said 
Kavenswood, alighting,, and putting him- 
self into a posture of defence. 

Their swords crossed, and the combat 
commenced with great spirit on the part of 
Bucklaw, who was well accustomed to aR 
fairs of the kind, and distinguished by ad- 
dress and dexterity at his weapon. In.thfr 
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present case^ however^ he did not use his iskill 
to advantage i for having lost temper at the 
cool and contemptuous manner in which 
the Master of RavenswQod had long refused^ 
and at length granted him satisfaction, and 
urged by his impatiencei he adopted the 
part of an assailant with inconsiderate 
eagerness. The Master, with equal skill, 
and much greater composure, remained 
chiefly on the defensive, and even declined 
to avail himself of one or two advitntages 
afforded him by the eagerness of his adver* 
sary. At length, in a desperate lounge, 
which he followed with an attempt to close, 
Bucklaw*s foot slipped, and he fell on the 
short gras3y turf on which they were fight- 
ing, ^^ Take your life, sir," said the Mas- 
ter of Ravenswood, " and mend it, if you 
cap." 

,«« It would be but a cobbled piece of 
work, I fear," said Bucklaw, rising slowly 
and gathering up his sword, much less dis- 
concerted with the i^sue of the combat than 
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could faave been expected from tbe impe- 
tuosity of his temper. ^< I tbank you for 
my life, Master,** he pursued* ** There is 
my hand, I bear no ill will to you either for 
my bad luck, or your bettei* swordman* 
ship." 

The Master looked steadily at him for an 
instant, then extended his hand to him.— • 
" Bucklaw,** be said, •* you are a generous 
fellow, and I have done you wrong. I hear- 
tily ask your pardon for the expression 
which offended you ; it was hastily and in* 
cautiously uttered, and I am convinced it 
is totally misapplied." 

** Are you indeed, Master ?* said Buck- 
law, his face resuming at once its natural 
expression of light-hearted carelessness and 
audacity ; ^< that is more than I expected 
of you, for, Master, men say, you are not 
too ready to retract your opinions and your 
language.** 

*« Not when I have well considered 
them,** said the Master. 
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^^ Then jaa are a little wiser than I am ; 
for I always give my friend satisfaction 
first, and explanation afterwards. If one 
of us &IIS9 all accounts are settled ; if not» 
men are never so ready for peace as after 
war. But what does that bawling brat of 
a boy want ?" said Bucklaw. ^ I with ta 
Heaven he had come a few minutes sooner, 
and yet it must have been ended some time, 
and perhaps this way is as well as any 
other."* 

As he spoke, the boy he mentioned came 
up, cudgelling an ass, on which he was 
mounted, to the top of its speed, and isend- 
ing, like one of Qssian's heroes, his voice 
before him,-p-«<' Gentlemen, -^gentlemoiy 
save yourselves, . for the gudewife bade us 
tell ye there were folk in her house bad 
ta*en Captain Craigengelt, and were seek- 
ing for Bucklaw, and that ye behoved to 
ride for it.'' 

" By my faith, and that's very true, my 
man,'' said Bucklaw j *^ and there's a silver 
sixpence for your news, and I would give 
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any maji twice, as much woold tell me 
which way I should ride." 

** That will I» Bucldaw/' said Ravens- 
wood ; ^^ ride home to Wolf's Crag with 
me ; there are pkc^ in the old tower where 
you might lie hid» were a thousand; men to 
seek you." 

^^ But that wiU brii^ you into trouble 
yoursdfy Master } and unless you be in the 
Jacobite scrape ahready, it is n^dless for 
me to drag you in." 

^* Not a whit ; I have nothuig to fear." 

** Th^ I will ride with you blithely, for, 
to say the truth, I do not know the rendez- 
vous that Craigie was to guide^ us to this 
night; and I am sure that, if he is taken, he 
wiU tell all the truth on me« and twenty 
lies on you, in order to save himself from 
the withie." 

They mounted, and rode o£f in company 
accordingly, striking off the ordinary road^ 
ai^ holding their way by wild moorish un« 
frequented paths, with which the genUe* 
inen were well acquainted from the e^scer 
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else of the chace, but through which others 
would have had much diflSculty in tracing 
their course. They rode tor some time in 
silence, making such haste as the condition 
of Havenswood's horse permitted, until 
night having gradually closed around them, 
tkey discontinued their speed, both fronl 
the difficulty of- discovering their path, and 
from the hope that they were beyond the 
reach of pursuit or observation^ 

** And now that we have drawn bridle 
abit," said Bucklaw, ^* I W(MiId fain ask you 
a question, Master/' 

" Ask, and welcome,** said Ravenswobd, 
'^but forgive me not answering it, unless I 
think proper." 

** Well, it is simply this,'* answered his 
late antagonist, <^ What, in the name of old 
Sathan, could make you, who stand so 
highly en your reputation, think for a mo- 
ment of drawing up with such a rogue as 
Craigengelt, and such a scape-grace as folks 
call Bucklaw ?*' 
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<< Simply» because I was desperate, and 
sought desperate associates." 

<< And what made you break off from us 
at the nearest i^ again demanded Bucklaw. 

^< Because I had changed my mind/' said 
the Master, << and renounced my enter- 
prize, at least for the present. And now 
that I have answered your questions fairly 
and frankly, tell me what makes you asso- 
ciate withCraigengelt, so much beneath you 
both in birth and in spirit ?" 

<< In plain terms," answered Bucklaw, 
<< because I am a fool, who have gambled 
away my land in these times. My grand- 
aunt. Lady Girnington, has ta'en a new tack 
of life, I think, and I could only hope to 
get something by a change of government 
Craigie was a sort of gambling acquaint- 
ance ; he saw my condition, and, as the devil 
is always at one's elbow, told me fifty lies 
about his credentials from Versailles, and his 
interest at Saint Germains, promised me a 
captain's commission at Paris, and I have 
been ass enough to put my tiliumb under 

9 
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his belt I 4are «ay» by this time, he has 
told a dozen pretty stories of me to the go* 
vemmeQt. And this is what I have got by 
wine, women^ wd dice,^ cocks, dogs, aod 
horses." 

" Yes, Bucklaw," said the Master, «« you 
hgve indeed nourished in your bosom the 
snakes that are now stinging you." 

<^ That^s home as well as true, Master," 
replied his companion ; ^< but» by your 
leave, you have nursed in your bosom one 
^at goodly snake that has swallowed all 
the reist, and is as sure to devour you as my 
half dozen are to mak^ a meal on all that* s 
left (^ Bucki^w^ which is but what li^ he^ 
tween bonnet and boot*heeh" 

*\I must not," ai^wered the Master of 
Ravenswood, " challenge the freedom of 
speech in which I have set e;xample. What, 
to speak without a metaphor, do you call 
this monstrous passion which you charge 
me with fostering ?" 

** Revengei my good sir, revenge, wbicb^ 
if it be as gentleman-like a sin as wine and 
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wassail, Tvith all their et ixeterasi is eqdaBjr 
imchristiany and not so bloodless. It is 
better breaking a park*pale to watch a dt^e 
or damsel, than to shoot an old man." 

** I deny the purpose," said the Master 
of Ravenswood. ^ On my so^, I had no 
such intention ; I meant but to confroM 
the oppressor ere I left my native land, and 
upbraid him with his tyranny and its con- 
sequences, i would have stated my wrongs 
so that they would harve shaken his soul 
within him/' 

•« Yes," answered Bucklaw, *^< and he 
would have collared you, and cried hdp, 
and then you would have shaken the soul 
out of him, I suppose. Your very look and 
manner would have frightened the old man 
to death." 

«< Consider the provocation," answer^ 
Ravenswood,--*** consider the ruin and 
death procured and caused by his hard* 
hearted cruelty — an ancient house destroy- 
ed, an aflectionate father mufdered. Why, 
in our dd Scottish days, he that sat quiet 

4 
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under such wrongs, would have been hekl 
neither fit to back a friend or face a foe»" 

*' Well, Master, I am gUd to see that 
the devil deals as cunningly with other 
folk as he does with me ; for whenever I 
am about to commit any folly, he persuades 
me it is the most necessary, gallant, gentle- 
manlike thing on earth, and I am up to 
saddlegirths in the bog before I see that 
the ground is sofl. And you. Master, might 

have turned out a murd a homicide, 

just out of pure respect for your fother's 
memory." 

*^ There is more sense in your language, 
Bucklaw,*' replied the Master, " than might 
have been expected from your conduct. It 
i$ too true, our vices steal upon us in forms 
outwardly as fair as those of the demons 
whom the superstitious represent as in- 
triguing with the human race, and are not 
discover-ed in their native hideousness un- 
til we have.claaped them in our arras." 

" But we may throw them from us 
thought'* said Bucklaw,. *^ and that is what 

VOL. I. H 
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I shall think of doing one of these days, 
that is when old Lady Girnington dies/* 

••Did you ever hear the expression of 
the English divine ?" said Ravens wood — 



ce 



Hell is paved with good intentions." 



«• As much as to say, they are more often 
formed than executed." 

" Well," replied JSucklaw, « but I will 
begin this blessed night, and have deter- 
mined not to drink above one quart of 
wine, unless your claret be of extraordinary 
quality." 

*' You will find little to tempt you at 
Wolf's Crag," said the Master. " I know 
not that I can promise you more than the 
shelter of my roof ; all, and more than all 
our stock of wine and provisions was ex- 
hausted at the late occasion." 

" Long may it be ere provision is needed 
for the like purpose," answered Bucklaw ; 
<' but you should not drink up the lart 
flask at a dirge ; there is ill luck in that." 

*« There is ill luck, I think, in whatever 
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belongs to me,'* said Ravenswood. ** But 
yonder is Wolf's Crag, and whatever it still 
contains is at your service." 

The rosff of the sea had long announced 
their approach to the cliffi, on the summit 
of which, like the nest of some sea^eagle, 
the founder of the.fortalice had perched his 
cyry. The pale moon, which had hitherto 
been contending with flitting clouds, now 
shonq put, and gave them a view of the sc^ 
litary and naked tower, situated on a pro- 
jecting cliff that beetled on the German 
ocean. On three sides the rock was preci- 
pitous ; on the fourth, which was that to^ 
ward the land, it had been originally fenced 
by an artificial ditch and draw-bridge, but 
the latter was broken down and ruinous^ 
and the former had been in part filled up, 
so as to allow passage for a horseman into 
the*^narrow court-yard, encircled on two 
»des with low offices and stables, partly 
ruinous, and closed on the landward front 
by a low embattled wall, while the remain- 
ing side of the quadrangle was occupied by 
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the tower itself, which, tall and narrow, and 
built of a greyish stone, stood glimmering 
in the moonlight, like the sheeted spectre 
of some huge giant. A wilder, or more 
disconsolate dwelling, it was perhaps diffi- 
cult to conceive. The sombrous and heavy 
sound of the billows, successively dashing 
against the rocky beach at a profound dis- 
tance beneath, was to the ear what the 
landscape was to the eye— a symbol ef un* 
varied and monotonous melancholy,, not 
umningled with horror. 

Although the night was not far advan- 
ced, there was no sign of living inhabitant 
about this forlorn abode, ex.oepting that 
one, and only one, of the narrow and staun- 
chelled windows which appeared at irregu- 
lar heights and distances in the walls of the 
buildings showed a small glimmer of light. 

^ There>" said Ravens wood , "sits the only 
male domestic that remains to the house of 
Ravenswoed ; suad it is well that he does re- 
mwti Aere, since otherwise, we had little 
hope to find either light or fire. But follow 
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me cautiously ; the road i$ narrow^ and ad 
mits only one horse in front." 

In e&ct, the path led ^ng a kind of 
isthmus, at the peninsular extremity of 
which the tower was situated, with that ex- 
clusive attention to strength and security, 
in preference to every circumstance of con- 
venience, which dictated to the Scottish ba- 
rons the choice of their situations, as well 
as their stylci of building* 

By adopting the cautious mode of ap 
proach recommended by the proprietor of 
this wild hold, they entered the court-yard 
in safety* But it was long ere the efforts 
of R^venswood, though loudly exerted by 
knocking at the low-browed entrance, and 
repeated shouts to Caleb to opep the gate 
and admit them, received any answer. 
^< The old man must be departed," he be- 
gan to say, << or fallen into some fit ; for the 
noise I have made would have waked the 
seven sleepers." 

At length a timid and hesitating voice 
replied, — ^' Master ~- Master of Ravens* 
wood, is it you ?" 
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<« Yes, it is I, Caleb; open the door 
quickly." 

** But is it you-in very blood and body ? 
For I would sooner face fifty devils as my 
master's ghaist, or even his wraith, — where- 
fore aroint ye, if ye were ten times ray mas- 
ter, unless ye com<e in bodily shape, lith 
and limb." 

" It is I, you old fool," answered Ravens- 
wood, ^* in bodily shape, and aKve, save 
that I am half dead with cold." 

The light at thenipper window disappear- 
ed, and glancing from loop-hole to loop- 
hole in slow succession, gave intimation 
that the' bearer was in the , act of descend- 
ing, with great deliberation, a winding 
staircase occupying one of the turrets 
which graced the angles of the old tower. 
The tardiness of his descent extracted some 
exclamations of impatience from Ravens- 
wood, and several oaths from his less pa- 
tient and more mercurial companion. Ca- 
leb again paused ere he unbolted the door, 
and once more asked, if they were men of 
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mould that demanded ejitrance at this, time 
of night? V 

" Were I near you, you old fool,*' said 
Bucklatv^, << I would give you sufficient 
proofs of my bodily condition." 

** Open the gate, Caleb," said his mas- 
ter, in a more sootliing tone, partly from 
his regard to the ancient and faithful sene- 
schal,, partly perhaps because he thought 
that angry words would be thrown away, so 
long as Caleb had a stout iron-clenched 
oaken door betwixt his person ' and the 
speakers. 

At length Caleb, with a trembling hand, 
undid the bars, opened the heavy door, and 
stood before them, exhibiting his thin grey 
hairs, bald forehead, and sharp high fea- 
tures, illuminated by a quivering lamp 
which he held in one hand, while he sha«. 
ded and protected its flame with the 
other. The timorous courteous glance 
which he threw around him— the efiect of 
the partial light upon his white hair and il- 
lumined features, might have made a good 
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< painting ; but our travellers were too impa- 
tient for security against the rising stonn» 
to permit them to indulge themselves in 
studying the picturesque. *« Is it you, my 
dear master ? is it yourself indeed ?" ex- 
claimed the old domestic. ^ I am wae ye 
sold hae stude waiting at your ain gate, but 
wha wad hae thought o^ seeing ye sae sune, 
and a stratige gentleman with a — (here he 
exclaimed apart as it were, and to some in- 
mate of the tower, in a voice not meant to 
be heard by those in the court) — Mysie— 
Mysie, woman, stir for dear life and get the 
fire mended ; take the auld three-legged 
stool, or ony thing that^s readiest that will 
make a lowe.— I doubt we are but puirly pro- 
vided, no expecting ye this some months, 
when doubtless ye wad hae been received 
conform till your rank, as gude right is ; 
but natheless"— - 

«• Natheless, Caleb," said the Master, 
" we must have our horses put up, and 
ourselves too, the best way we can. I hope 
you are not* sorry to «ee me sooner than 
you expected ?" 
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*^ Sorry, my lord ! — I am sure ye sail ayer 
be my lord wf honest folk, as your noble 
ancestors hae been these three hundred 
yea^, and never asked a whig^s leave*-^ 
Sorry to see the Lord of Ravenswood at 
ane o' his ain castles ! — (Then again apart 
to his unseen associate behind the screen) 
-^Myne, kill the brood-ben without thii^« 
ing twice on it ; let them care that come 
ahint.-«-^No to say its our best dwelling/' 
he added, turning to Buoklaw, '* but just a 
strength for the Lord of Ravenswood to 
flee untily-^that is, no toj^^ but toretreat 
until in troublous times, like the present, 
when it was ill convenient for him to live 
farther in the country in ony of his better 
and mair principal manors ; but, for its an« 
tiquity, maist folks think that the outside 
of WolPs Crag is worthy of a large perusal." 

" And you are determined we shall have 
time to make it," said Ravenswood, some- 
what amused with the shifts the old crum 
used to detain them without doors, until 
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his ccmfederate Mysie had made her pre- 
parations within. 

" O, never mind the outside of the house, 
my good friend/' said Bucklaw ;^* let's see 
the inside, and let our horses see the stable, 
thaf s all." 

" O yes, sir— ay, sir — unquestionably, 
sir,-~my lord and ony of his honourable 
companions**—— 

** But our horses, my old friend — our 
horses; they will be dead-foundered by 
standing here in the cold a£ter riding hard, 
and mine is too good to be spoiled ; there* 
fore, once more, our horses," exclaimed 
Bucklaw. 

«* True— f-ay— your horses — ^yes — I wiH 
call the grooms ;" and sturdily did Caleb 
roar till the old tower rung again»— «* John 
—William— Saunders ! — The lads are gane 
out, or sleeping," he observed, after pau- 
sing for an answer, which he knew that he 
had no human chance of receiving, << A' 
gaes wrang when the Master's out bye ; but 
I'll take care o' your cattle mysell." 

1 
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' ^* I think you had better," said Ravens- 
wood, << otherwise I see little chance of 
their being attended to ^t alL" 

*« Whisht, my lord,— ^whisht, for God'fl- 
sake,'' said Caleb, in an imploring tone^ and 
apart to his master ; ^* if ye dinna regard 
your ain credit, think on mine; we*ll hae 
hard eneugh wark to make a decent night 
o't, wi* a' the lies I can tell." 

^* Well, well, never mind," said his mas- 
ter ; *« go to the stable* There is hay apd 
Qorq, I trust?" 

" Ou ay, plenty of hay and corn j" this 
was uttered boldly and aloud,, and, in a. 
lower tone, '< there was some half fous o' 
aits, and some taits o' meadow- hay, left a& 
ter the burial." 

" Very well," said Ravenswoofl, taking^ 
the Ifimp from his domestic's unwilling 
hand, *^ I will shew the stranger up stairs^. 
myself." 

«* i Cjanna think o' thal^ my lord; — ^if ye 
wad but have five minutes, or ten minutes, 
or, at mai5t,.a quarter, of; an hour's patience^,, 
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and lodk at the fine moonlight pfospect of 
the Bass and North- Berwick Law till I 
sort the horses, I would marshal ye op» as 
feaison is ye suld be marshalled, your lord- 
i|hip a:nd your honourable visitor. And I 
hae lockit up the siller candlesticks, and 
the lamp is not fit " ^ 

•«»It win do very well in the meantime," 
said Ravenswood, *^ and you will have no 
difficulty for want of light in the stable, for, 
if I recollect, half the roof is oflp." 

" Very true, my IcMrd," replied the trusty 
adherent, and with ready wit instantly add- 
ed, ^< and the lazy sdater loons have never 
come to put it on a* this while, your lord- 
ship." 

*< If I were disposed to jest at the cala- 
mities of my house," said Raveiiswood, as 
he led the way up stairs, •* poor old Caleb 
^ovld fiirnish me with ample means. His 
passion conmsts in representing things 
about our miserable menage^ not as they 
are, but as, in his opinion, they ought to 
be ; and, to say the truth, I h»ve beenof- 
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ten diverted with the poor wretch"^ expe* 
dienrts to supply what he thought was es- 
sential for the credit of the family, and his 
sttU more generous apologies for the want 
of those articles for which his ingenuity 
could discover no substitute. Bat though 
the tower is none of the largest, I shali 
have some trouble without him to find the 
apartment in which there is a fire." 

As he spoke thus, he opened the docMr 
of the halL *^ Here, at least,*' he said, 
" there is neither hearth nor harbour." 

It was indeed a scene of desolation. A 
hrge vaulted room, the beams of wbichy 
combined like those of Westminster-HaU, 
were rudely carved at the extremities, re- 
Hiained nearly in the situation in which it 
had been left after the entertainment at 
Allan Lord Ravenswood's funeral. Over* 
tamed pitchers, and black jacks, and pew 
ter stoups, and flagons, still cumbered the 
Hirge oaken, table; glasses, those more pe^^^ 
rishable implements of conviviality, msmy 
of which had %aen vokmtarily sacrificed by 

4 



1S2 . TAIkES OP MY LANOLOBD. .. 

the guests in their enthusiastic pledges to 
favourite toasts, strewed the stone floor with 
their fcagnents. As for the articles of plate, 
lent for the purpose by friends and kins* 
jfolks those had been carefully withdrawn 
so soon as the ostentatious display of festi^ 
Tity, equally unnecessary and strangely 
timed, had been made and: ended. No^ 
thing, in short, rema ned that indicated 
w^th ; all the signs u ere those of recent 
wastefulness, and present desolation. The 
black cloth hangings, which, on the late, 
mournful occasion, replaced the tattered 
moth-eatea tapestries, bad been partly puUw 
ed down, and, dangling from the wall 
in irregular festoons, disclosed the rough 
stone- work of the building, unsmoothed 
either by plaster or hewn stone. The seats 
thrown down,, or left in disorder, intimated 
the careless confusion whicU had concluded 
the mourntUl revel* ** This room,'* said 
Ravenswood, holding up the lamp— '^ this 
r4>om, Mr j(iay^ton, was riotous when It^ 
^ouid have been, sad } it. is a just rettibu*. 
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tion that it should now be sa4. when* it 
ought to be cheerful." 

They left this disconsolate apartment^ 
and went up stairs, where, after opening 
one or two doors in vain, Ravenswood led 
the way into a little matted anti*room, in 
which,, to their great joy, they found a to 
lerably good fire, which Mysie, by some 
such expedient as Caleb had suggested^ 
had supplied with a reasonable qujantity of 
fueK Glad at the heart ta see more of 
comfort than the castle had yet seemed to 
offer, Bucklaw lubbed his hands heartily 
over the fire, and now listened with more 
complacence to. the apologies . which the 
Master of Eavenswood offered. ** Com- 
fort," he says, " I cannot provide for you^ 
for I have it not for myself; it is long since 
these walls have koown it, if, indeed, they 
were ever acquainted with it. Shelter and 
safety^ I think, 1 can promise you»^' 

** Excellent m^^tters. Master,'' replied 
Bucklaw, ** and, with a mouthful of food 
and wine, positively all I can. require t04 
nighti 



\>9 
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** I fear,^ said the Master^ «^ your supper 
will be a poor one ; I hear the matter in 
discussion betwixt Caleb and Mysie* Poor 
Batderston is something deaf, amongst bis 
other accompltshments, so that much of 
what he means should be spoken aside is 
overheard by the whole aucKenee, and es- 
pecially by those from ^hom he is most 
anxious to conceal his private manoeuvres 
-^Hark!" 

They listened, and heard the old domes- 
tic's voice in conversation with Mysie to 
the following efiect. ^< Just mak the best 
0% mak the best o't, woman ; it^s easy to 
* put a ftir face on ony thing.^ 

' ^* But the auld brood-hen ?•*— she'll be as 
tengh as bow-strings and bend^leatber.'^ 

" Say ye made a mistake— say ye made 
a mistake^ Mysie/' replied the faitfafiil se* 
nesehal, in a soothing and undertoned 
voice} ^* tak it a' on yoursel; never let 
the credit o* the bouse suflfen" 

<< Bat the brood-hen," remonstrated 
Mysie>~-^* ou, ^e's i^fttiBg some, gate aneath 
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the dais in the hall, and I am featred to gae 
in in the dark for the bogle j and if I did^ 
na see the bogle, I could as ili see the hen, 
for it's^ pit mirk, and there's no another 
light in the hpase, save that very blessed 
lamp whilk the Master has in his ain hand. 
And if I had the hen, she's to pu', and to 
draw, and to dress ; how can I do that, and 
them dtting by the only ftre we have ?" 

" Weel, weel, Mysie,** said the butler, 
" bide ye there a wee, and TU try to get 
the lamp wiled away fne them/' 

Accordingly, Caleb Balderston entered 
the apaftment, little aware that so much 
of his bye-play had been audible there. 
*' Well, Caleb, my old friend, is there 
any chance of supper J?" said the Master 
of Ravenswood. 

•* Cfiance of supper, your lordship?* 
said Caleb, with an emphasis Of strong 
scorn at the implied doubt, — ^^ How should 
there be ony question of that, and we in 
your lordship's house ?— -Chance of supper^ 
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indeed !— But ye'll no be for buteher^meat ? 
There's walth a' fat poultry, ready either 
fpr spit or brander — The fat capon^ Mysie,'* 
he added, calling out as boldly as if such a 
thing had been in existence. 

<* Quite unnecessary," said Bucklaw, who 
deemed himself bound in courtesy to re- 
lieve some part of the anxious Butler's per- 
plexity^ ^* if you have any thing cold, or 
a morsel oi bFead.-' 

^< The best of bannocks !" exclaimed Ca- 
leb, much relieved ; '* and, for cauld meaty 
a' that we hae is cauld aneugh,-— howbeit 
maist of the cauld meat and pastry was 
gi'ei) to the poor folk after the ceremony 
of interment, as gude reason was } never- 
theless''——- 

^* Come, Caleb/* said the Master of Ra- 
venswood, '^ I must cut this matter short. 
This is the young laird of Bucklaw ; he is un- 
der hiding, and therefore you know'' 

<< He'il be nae nicer than your lordship's 
honour, I'se warrant," answered Caleb,, 
chearf ully, with a nod of intelligence } ^' I 
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am sorry that the gentleman is under dis- 
tress, but i am blyth that he canna say 
muckle again our house-keeping, for I be- 
lieve his ain pinches may match ours;-— 
no that \^e are pinched, thank God/' he 
added, retracting the admission which he 
had made in bis first burst of joy, ^* but 
nae douiit we are waur aff than we hae been, 
or suld be* And for eating,— what sig- 
nifies teUiog a lie ? there's just the hinder 
end of the mutton*ham that has been but 
three times on the table, and the nearer the 
bane the sweeter, as your honours weel 
ken ; and — there's the heel of the ewe-milk 
kebbuck, wi' a bit of nice butter^ and — 
and — and that's a' that's to trust to " And 
with great alacrity he produced his slender 
stock of provisions, and placed them with 
much formality upon a small round table 
betwixt the two gentlemeui who were not 
deterred either by the homely quality or 
limited quantity of the repast from doing it 
full justice, Caleb in the mean- while wait- 
ed on them with grave officiousness, as if 
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anxious to make i^» by lusown respec^I as- 
sidtiity, for the wailt of aU other attendance* 

But alas! how little on such occasions 
can form^ however anxiously and scrupu- 
lously observed » supply the lack of substan- 
tial fare ! Bucklaw^ who had eagerly eat a 
considerable portion of the thrice sacked 
mutton-ham, niyw began to demand ale. 

'^ I wadna just presume to reeotnmend 
our ale," said Caleb ; ^^ the maat was ill 
made, and there was awfii' thunner last 
week ; but siccan water as the Tower well 
has, ye'U seldom see, Bucklaw, and that 
Tse engage for." 

^< But if your ale is bad you can let us 
have some wine," sdid Bucklaw, making a 
grimace at the mention of the pure element 
which Caleb so earnestly recommended. 

** Wine ?" answered Caleb undauntedly, 
^' ene^gh of wine ; it was but twa days 
»yne-*««waes me for the cause-^there was 
as much wine drunk in this house as woukl 
^> ; have floated a pinnace* There never was 
lack of wine at Wolf's Crag.^* 
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^' Do fetch 119 some theitt" sidd his mas* 
ter, *^ iostead of talking about it" And Car 
leb boldly departed. 

Every eKpended butt in the old cellar 
did he set atilt and shake with the despe- 
rate expiectatien of coUeoting enough. of 
the grounds of claret to fill the large pewter 
measure which he carried in bis hand. Alas ! 
each bad been too devoutly drained | and, 
with all the squeezing and manoeuvring 
which his craft as a butler suggested, he 
could only collect about half a quart that 
seemed presentable. Still, however, Caleb 
was ixx> good a general to renounce the field 
without a stratagem to cover his retreat. 
He undauntedly threw down an empty fla- 
gon, as if he had stumbled at the entrance 
of the apartment ; called upon Mysie to 
wipe up the wine that had never been spilt, 
and placing the other vessel on the tablet 
hoped there was still enough left for their 
honours. There was indeed ; for even 
Backlaw, a sworn friend to the grape, found 
Bo encouragement to renew his first attack 
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upon the vintage of WoU's Crag, but con- 
tented himself, however reluctantly, with a 
draught of fair water. Arrangements were 
now made for his repose ; and as the secret 
chamber was assigned for this purpose, it 
furnished Cileb with a first-rate and most 
plausible apology for all deficiencies of fur* 
niture, bedding, &c. 

" For wha," said he, " would have 
thought of the secret chaumer being need- 
ed ? it has not been used since the time of 
the Gowrie Conspiracy, and I durst never 
let a woman ken of the entrance ^o it, or 
your honour will allow that it wad not hae 
been a secret chaumer lang/ 
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CHAPTER VII. 

The hearth in hall was hlack and dead. 

No board was digbt in bower within. 
Nor raerry bowl nor welcome bed ; 

* Here's sorry cheer," quoth the Heir of Linne. 

Old Ballad. 

The feelings of the prodigal Heir of 
Linne, as expressed in tbai excellent old 
song, when, after dissipating his whole for- 
tune, he found himself the deserted inhabi- 
tant of ^ the lonely lodge," migh^ perhaps 
have soaie resemblance to those of the 
Master of Ravens wood in his deserted 
mansion of WoiPs Crag. The Master, how- 
ever, had this advantage over the spend* 
thrift in the legend, that if he was in-^^mi- 
lar distress, he could ni)t impute it t6 his 
own imprudence. His misery had been 
bequeathed to him by his father, and, joia* 
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ed to his high blood, and to a title which 
the courteous might give, or the churlish 
withhold at their pleasure, it was the whole 
inheritance he had derived from his ances- 
try. . 

Perhaps this melancholy, .yet consolatory 
reflection, crossed the mind of tliis unfor- 
tunate young nobleman with a breathing of 
comfort. Favourable to calm reflection, as 
well as to the Muses, the morning, while it 
dispelled the shades of night, had a com- 
posing and sedative efieot upon the stormy 
passions by which the Mast^ of Ravens- 
wood had been agitated on the preceding 
day. He now felt himself able to analyze 
the different feelings by which he was. agi- 
tated, and much resolved to combat and 
to subdue them. The meaning, which had 
arisen calm and bright, gave a pleasant 
a£feet even to the waste moorland view 
which was seen from the castle pn looking 
to the landward ; and t^e ^orious ooeaiif 
omsped' with a thousand rifq>ling waves of 
silver! estended en thjer other side in awful 
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yet complacent majesty to the verge of tbe 
horizon* Wi^ «ich scenes of caimrosubli* 
flaky the human heart sympathizes even » 
its most disturbed mood^ and deeds of ho- 
nour And viitue are inured by llieir iiia* 
jestic influence; 

To seek out Bucklaw in the refcreat 
which he had a£Porded him was the first oc- 
cupation of the Master, after he had per- 
formed, with a scrutiny unusually severe, 
the important task of sdf examination* 
^ Hqw now, Bucklaw 7* was his morning's 
salutation—*^ how like you the eouoh in 
which the exiled Earl of Angus once slept 
ia security, when he was pursued by the 
All! energy of ^ king's resentment?" 

^ Umph !*• returned the sleeper awaken- 
^ ; *^ I have little to complain of where so 
great a man was quartered before me, only 
the mattress was of the hardest, the vault 
somewhat damp, the rats rather more muti. 
nous than I would have expected from the 
state of Caleb's larder ; and if there were 

VOL. I. I 



194 TALES OF MT LANDLORB* 

shutters to that grated window, or a <nirtain 
to the bed» I should thml^ It, upon Ihe 
whole, an improvement in your accOmmo- 
4ations»^ 

^< It i^ to be sure, forlorn enough,^ said 
tlie Master, looking around the small vaaltf 
^< but if you will rise and leave it, Caleb 
will endeavour to find you a b^ter l^neak- 
last than your supper of last night." 

** Pray, let it be no better," said Buck- 
law, getting up and endeavouring to dress 
himself as weU as the obscurity of the place 
would permit,-^'^ let it, I say, be no bet- 
ter, if you mean me to persevere in my 
proposed reformation* The very recollect- 
tton of Caleb's beverage has done more to 
suppress my longing to open the day with 
a morning- dfaiigfat than twenty seraions 
would have done. And you, Master ?-*have 
you been able to give battle valiantly to 
your bosom-snake ? You see I am in the 
way of smothering my vipers one by one." 

^* I have commenced the battle, at leasts 
Bucklaw, wd I have had a fiur vision of an 
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ai^l who descended to my assistapcep'* 
replied the Master. 

<* Woes me !" said his guest, ^ no vision 
can I expect, unless my aunt. Lady Gim- 
ington, should betake herself to the tomb ^ 
and then it would be the substaace of her 
heritage rather than the appearance of her 
phantom that I should consider as the sup- 
port of my good resolutions. — But this 
same breakfast. Master, — does the deer that 
is to make the pasty run yet on foot, as the 
ballad has it T' 

'< I will enquire into that matter,^ sand his 
entertains ; and, leaving the apartment, he 
went in seiurch of Caleb, whom, after some 
difficulty, he found in an obscure sort of 
dungeon, which had been in former times 
the buttery of the castlew Here the old 
man was employed busily in the doubtful 
task df burnishing a pewter flagon until it 
iBhouId take the hiie and semblance of sil- 
ver-plate. '* I think it may do — I think it 
might pass, if they winna brin^ it ower 
i&ttckle in the light d' the window^'' were the 
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ejaculations which he muttered from tiiiic 
to time as if to encoui*age himself in his 
tmdertalcing, wlien he was interrupted by 
l!he voice of his master* ^ Take this,*" said 
the Master of tlavenswood, ** and get what 
is necessary for the fitmily," And w'ith these 
words he gave to the old butler the purse 
"which liad on the preceding evening so 
narrowly escaped the fangs of Craigengett* 
^e old man shook his silvery and tMn 
iocks, and ^looked with an exj^ression of tke 
most heartfelt anguish at his maister as lie 
wer^hed in his hand the lender ti'^asure, 
^tid said in a sorrowftri voice, ^* A«d is this 
a* ttaes left ?'• 

^ Alt that is left at present," said the 
Master, affecting more cheerfulness ^lian 
pethaps/he really felt, "is just the green 
purse a:nd the wee pickle gowd, as the 0kl 
Song says ; but we shaH do bettei* one day, 
Cale'b." 

^ Before tha* day eomes,*' said >CaIeb, 
^ 1 doubt there will Tje nn end of an auld 
sang, and an auld -seiVi^-^lin to bsM. 



Baf it d&oa became me to $peak that gat« 
to your honour^ and you looking sae pale« 
Tak back the purae, and keep it to be ma^ 
ki0g a shew before, company ; for if your 
honour would just tak a biddings and be 
whiles taking it out afore folk and putting 
it up agffin^ there's naebody would refuse 
us tra9t, fo£ a- that's come and gane yet" 

"^ But» CaieW s^d the Master, '* I still 
intend to k»ve thi^country very soon, and 
desire to do so with the reputation of an 
hooeflt man, leaving no debt behiml mCt at 
least of my own contracting/' 

^ And glide right ye suld gang away as 
a tfue man, and so ye shall; for auld Caleb 
can. tak the wyte of whatever is ta'en on for 
the lMiise» and then it will he a' just ae man's 
burd^i ; and I will live just is weel in the 
tblbooth as otlt of it, and the credit of the 
family will be a' safe and sound." 

The Master* endeavoured, in vain^ to 
make Caleb com{MrebaMl^ that tlie butler's 
incurring the responsibility of debts in hk 
own person would rather add to than re- 
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move the objections which he had to their 
being contracted. He spoke to a premier^ 
too busy in devising ways and means to 
ptiZ2;le himself with refuting the arguments 
offered against their justice or expediency. 

^^ There's Eppie Smatrash will trust us 
for ale," said Caleb to himself; *^ she has 
lived . a' her life under the family*— and 
maybe wi^ a soup brandy— rl canna say for 
wine-— she is but a lone woman, and gets 
her claret by a runlet at a time — ^but I'll 
work a wee drap out o' her by fair means 
or foul. For dbos^ there's the doo-cot — 
there will be poultry amang the tenants, 
though Luckie Ghirnside says she has paid 
the kain twice ower — We'll mak shift, an 
it like your honour— we'll mak shift—keep 
your heart abune, for the house sail haud 
its credit as lang as auld Caleb is to the 
fore." 

The entertainment which Caldb's exer- 
tions of various kinds enabled him to pre- 
sent to the young gentlemen for three or 
four days was certainly of no splendid de- 
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acciptioB, but h may r^idily be believed it 
was set before no critical guests ^ and even 
the distresses, excuses, evasions, and shifts 
of Caleb, afforded amusement to the young 
men» and added a sort of interest to the 
scrambling and irregular style of their 
tablQ. They had indeed occasion to seize 
on every cixcumstance that might serve to 
diversify or enliven time, which otherwise 
past away so heavily* 

Bucklaw, shut out from his usual field- 
sports and joyous carouses by the neces- 
sity of remaining concealed within the 
walh of the castle, became a jbyless and 
uninteresting companion, \yhen the Mas- 
ter of Eavenswood would, no longer fence 
or play at shpyel-board — when he him- 
self had polished to the extremity the 
coat of his palfrey with brush, curry comb, 
and hair-cloth — when he had seen him eat 
his provender, and gently lie down in his 
stall, he could hardly help envying the ani- 
Deal's . apparent acquiescence in a life so 
monotonous. " The stupid brute," he 
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9aid» ^ thinks neitber of the Face^groiind 
or the huntiog. field, or hisgfcen paddock 
at Biicklaw, bift enjoys himself as comforfr 
ably when haltered to the rack in this ririHk 
ous v^lt, 2ES if he had been fbaled ia it ; 
and I, who have the freedom of a prisoiie? 
at large; to rang^ trough the dungeons of 
this wretched old tower, can hardly, be^ 
twi^tt whistling and sleeping, contrive ta 
pass away the hour till dinner* time.'* 

And with this disconsolate reflection 
he wended his way to the bartizan or bst« 
tlements of the tower, to watch what ob^ 
jects might appear on the distant moor, or 
to pelt, with pebbles and pieces of limey 
the sea-mews and cormorants which esta* 
biished themselves incautiously within the 
reach of an idle young man* 

Ravenswood^ with a mind incalcidably 
deeper and more- powerful than that of biir 
companion, had his own anxious subjects 
of reflection, which wrought for him the 
same unhappiness that sheer ennui and 
want of occupaticm inflicted on bis cocnpa* 
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nion. The first sight of Lucy Ashton had 
been less impressive than her image proved 
to be upon reflection. As the depth and 
violence of that revengeful passion, by 
which he had been actuated in seeking an 
interview with the fatbert began to abate 
by degrees, he looked back on his conduct 
towards the daughter as harsh and unwor- 
thy towards a female of rank and beautyj. 
Her looks of grateful acknowledgment-^ 
her words Qf affectionate courtesy, had 
been repelled with something which ap^ 
proached to disdiiin ; and if the Master of 
Ravetiswood had sustained wrongs at the 
hand of Sir Wiiliam Ashton, his conscience 
told him they had been unhandsomely re- 
sented towards his daughter. When his 
thoughts took this turn of sel^reprdacb, 
the recolle<:tion of Lucy A-shton's beautl* 
lul features, rendered yet more interesting 
by the circumstances in which their meet- 
ing had taken, place^ made an impression 
upon his mind at odc^ soothing and paim^ 



^ 
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ful. The sweetness of her voice, the.delik 
cacy of her exfHressioiis^ the vivid glow of 
her fiiialv affection, embittened his regret at 
having repulsed her gratitude with rude^ 
ness, while, at the . same time, they placed 
fce&re his imagmation a. picture of the 
most seducing sweetness. 

Even young Raven&woodlsi strength of 
inoral feeling and rectitude of pu]:pQ8e at 
once increased the danger of cherishiDg 
.thesQ recollections, and the propenrity. to 
entertain them, l^rraly resolved as he was 
to subdue,, if possibly,, the predominatiog 
vice in his. character, he admitted with 
willingness-rnay, he summoned upuin hi^ 
imagination, the ideas by which it could 
;be mostt powerfully counteracted ; andt 
,while h& did. sp, a sense of his own harsh 
conduct. tQwarda her • naturftVy. induced 
him, as if t^ way. of recompense,, to invent 
her with more of. gi^cje and be^pty^ ibim 
perhaps she could actual^ cjaim«, 

Had any. one a|L this period told: the 

Master of Ravens wood that he had so late- 

8 
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Jy vowed vengeance against the whole U* 
neage of him whom he considered,, not un*; 
justly, as author of his. father's ruin and 
death, he might, at; first have repelled the 
charge as a foul calumny ;, yet, upon se- 
rous selfrexfunination, h^ would have beeti 
compelled to admit, that it had, at one pe- 
riod, some foundation in truth, though, 
according to.th^ present tone of his senti- 
mentis it was difficult to believe that this 
had really been the case. 

There already existed in his bosom two 
(^ontradictprypassions, — ^a desire to revenge 
the death of his father, strangely qualified 
by adoiiration ; of his enemy's daughter. 
Against the fprnoer feeling he had strug- 
gled, until, it. seemisd to. hin^. upon the 
lYane ; agaipst the l^ttejr h? use.d noj i^eans 
qf reaiataBqe, ffff h^did not suspect, its ex- 
istence, l^hat. this wask actiiaUy the. c£ise, 
was chiefly evj[nc\ed by his resuming his re- 
solution to^ leave Scotland. Yet, though 
such was his purpose, he remained day af- 
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tev day at Wolf's Crag^ without taklcrg 
measures for carrying it into execiitioii^ 
It is true, that he had written to one or 
two kinsmen, who resided in a dhtaat 
quarter of Scotland, and particalarif to 
th^ Marquis of A — ^, intimating his por^ 
po$e % and when pressed upon the subject 
by Bucklaw, he was wont to allege tiie n^ 
x^essity of waiting for their reply, especially 
that of the Marquis, before taking so deci* 
sive a measure. 

The Marquis was rich and powerful ; 
and although he was suspected to enter- 
tain sentiments unfavourable to the go* 
vernment established at the Revolution, he 
had nevertheless address enough to head a 
party in the Scottish Privy Cduncil, con- 
nected with the high church faction in 
'England^ and powerful enough to menace 
those to whom the Lord Keeper adhered, 
with a probable subversion of their power. 
The consulting with a peTsondge Of such 
importance was a plausible excuse, which 



THB BaiDB Of LAMMfiRMOOR* SOS 

Ravenswood used to Bucklaw; and proba- 
bly to himself^ for continuing his residence 
at WolPs Crag j and it was rendered jet 
more so by a general report which began 
to be current, of a probable change of mi* 
mstens and measures in the Scottish a^mi« 
nistration. These rumours, strongly as« 
serted by some, and as resolutely denied by 
o^ers, as their wishes or interest dictatedf 
found their way even into the ruinous tower 
of WolTs Crag, chiefly through the me- 
dium of Caleb the butler, who, among his 
other excellencies, was an ardent politi- 
cian, and seldom made an excursion fron 
the old fortress to the neighbouring village 
of Wolf shope, without bringing back what 
tidings were current in the vicinity. 

But if Bucklaw could not o£fer any sa^ 
tisfactory objections to the delay of tbo 
Master in leaving Scotland, he did not the 
less suffer with impatience the state of in- 
action to which it .confined him, and it Was 
only the ascendancy which his new compa^ 
nion had acquired over him, that induced 
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^im to submit to a course of life so alie»s 
to his habits and inclinations. 

<< You were. wont to be thought. a stir-. 
nng active young fellow, Master," was his, 
frequent remonstrance ;. ** yet here you. 
seem determined to. live on and on like a 
rat in a hole, with this trifling difference,, 
that the wiiuer vermin chus^ a hermitage 
where he can find food at least ; but as for 
us, Caleb's excuses become longer as bis. 
diet turns.. mpre spare, and. I fear we shall- 
realize the stories they tell of the sloths— « 
^e have. almost eat. up the last. green leaf 
mi the plant, and ^ have, nothing left for ifr, 
but to drop from the tree and break ouj^ 
necks*** 

^^Do not fear iV' ' said- Ravenswood ; 
<^ there is a fate watches for us^ and we too , 
have a stake ii> the revdutton that is now 
impending, and which already has alarmed 
many, a bosom." 

•• What.fate— :what revolution r^ answer**^ 
eiJ his companion. *vWe have had one 
revolution too much ahready, I think." 
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BavQoswoQd-interrupted him by putting 
mto his hands a letter* 

" O/' aqswered Bucklawr " my dream's 
Qut — I thought I: heard Caleb this mocn- 
iiig pressing some . unfortunate fellow .to a 
drink of cold water* and as^uring^ him it 
was b^ttes for his stomaQh in, the mormog 
than ale or brandy.'* 

*< It was my Lord e^ A u. 's courier," 
sMd Ravenswood, *^ who was* doomed^ to 
^pe^enqe his ostentatious hospitality, 
which I believe . ended in sour beer and 
l^erringSr-Rjsadv and you will see the news 
he, has brought us.**^ 

^sl will as fast as I can/'»s$id Bucklaw; 
M but I, am. no great clerk, nor. does bis 
tordship^s^m tp.be^ tlie. first of scribes." 

The reader, will peruse,, in a few se- 
conds, by the aid of our frieikl B^lantyne's 
types, what topli Bucklaw a g<¥>d half hour 
in perusal^ though assisted by the Master 
of. Ravenswpodt Xhe t«n<»r was, as. fbU 

lows >^y 
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X^t H(mmruble our Cousin, 
Our hearty commendations premised^ 
these come to assure you of the interest 
which we take in your welfare, and in 
your pi^rposes towards its augttientatioii. 
If we h^ve been less active in shewing forth 
our effective good will towards you than, as 
a loving kinsman and blood-relative, wt 
would willingly have desired, we n^quest 
that you will impute it to bek of opporta* 
nity to shew our good liking, not to any 
coldness of our will. Touching your reso- 
lution to travel in foreign parts, as at this 
time we hold the same little advisable, in 
respect that yoUr ilUwillers may, according 
to the custom of such persons, impute mo- 
tives for your journey, whereof, although 
we know and believe you to be as clear as 
ourselves, yet natheless their wofds ms^ 
find credence in places where the belief in 
them may much prejudice you, und which 
we should see with mdre u&wiUingness atid 
displeasure than with means of remedy. 
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^'''Having thus, as becometh our kin- 
dled, given you our poor miiKl qn the 
subject of your journeying forth of Scot- 
land, we would willingly add reasons of 
weighty which may materially advamtagd 
you and your father's house, thereby t-o- 
determine you to abide at Wolf& Crag^ 
uivtil this harvest season shall be pass- 
ed over. But what saiyeth the proverb, 
eerbum mpienti^ — a word is more to him 
that hath wisdom than a sermon to a fooL 
And albeit we have written this poor scroll 
with our own hand, and are well assured 
of the fidelity of our messenger, as him that 
is many ways bounden to us, yet so it is» 
that sliddery ways crave wary walkings and 
that we may not peril ppon paper matters 
which we would gladly impart to you by 
word of mouth. Wherefore, it was our 
purpose to have prayed you heartily to 
come to this our bsirren highland country 
to kill a stag, and to treat of the matters 
which we are now more painfully inditing 
to you anent. But commodity does not 
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serve at present for such our meetiDg» 
which, therefore, shaH be deferred until 
sic time as we may in all mirth rehearse 
those things whereof we now keep silence. 
Meantime, we pray you to think that we 
«re, and will still be your good kinsman 
tnd well-wisher, waiting but for times of 
whilk we do, as it were, entertain a twi- 
light prospect, and appear and hope to be 
also your effectual well-doer. And in which 
hopt we heartily write ourself. 

Right honourable. 
Your loving cousin, 

A- ^ 

Given from our poor 
house of B , &c. 

Superscribed-r-** For the^ right honour^ 
able, and our honoured kinsman, the Mas- 
tiBr of Ravenawood— These, with haste, 
haste, post.haste-«*ride and run until these 
bp delivered.'* 



THE BitlBE OF l^ABfMBRMOOH. 21 1 

** What thuik you of this epistle^ Buckj- 
law ?^ said the Master, when his compa* 
Bion had hammered out all the sense,, and 
aknost all the words of which- it consisted. 

*^ Truly that the Marquis's meaning is as 
great a riddle as his manuscript He is 
really in much need of Wit's Interpreter, 
or the Complete Letter- Writer, and were 
I you I would send him a copy by the 
bearen He writes you very kindly to re- 
main wasting your time and your money 
in this vile, stupid, oppressed country, 
without so much as offering you the coun- 
tenance and shelter of his house. In my 
opinion, he has some scheme in view in 
which he supposes you can be useful, and 
he wishes to keep you at hand, to make 
use of you when it ripens, reserving the 
power of turning you adrift, should his- plot 
fail in the concoction.''^ 

<« His plot ? — ^then you suppose it is a 
Reasonable business," answered ^vens- 
wood . 

<^ What else can it be ?^ replied Bucklaw^ 
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** the Marquifi hais l>een long: suspedted to 
have an eye to Saint Germains." 

<^ He should not engage me rashly in 
aitch an adventuirey' said Havens wood; 
•« when I recollect, the tioies of the first 
and second Charles, and of the last Jamesi 
truly, I see. little reason, that, as a man os 
patriot, I should draw lAy sword for theis 
descendants/' 

'* Humph I'' replied Bucklaw } ^< so you 
are set yourself down to mourn over the 
crop-eared d<^s, whom honest Claverse 
treated as they deiserved.'' 

<* They first gave the dogs an ill nam^ 
afid then hanged them," replied Ravens* 
wood. '* I hope to s«e the day wheo justice 
shall be open to Whig and Tory, and when 
these nick-uames shall only be used among 
ccxflEbe- house politicians, as slut aiid jade are 
among apple- wpmen, as eant terms of idle 
apite and rancoun" 

<' That will not be in our days. Master-* 
the iron has entered too deeply into our 
sides and our sooW 
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" It will be, however, one day,'* replied 
the Master ; ^* men will not dways start at 
these nick-names as at a trampet-sound. 
As social life is better protected, its com* 
forts will become too dear to be hazarded 
without some better reason than specula^ 
tive politics.** 

^^ It is fine talking,** answered Bucklaw ;. 
^* but my heart is with the old song, — 

"*' To see goo4 com upon the ngs, 

And A g^ows built to hang the Whigs^ 

And the right restored where the right should be^ 

O that is the thing that would wanton me/' 

•* You may sing as loudly as you will, 
cantdbit batuus^'' — answered the Master; 
•* bat I believe the Marquis is too wise— 
at least too wary, to join you in such a 
burthen*. I suspect he alludes to a revolu^ 
tion in the Scottish Privy-council, rather 
than in the British kingdoms.^ 

^* O, confusion to your state- tricks,^' fex- 
claimed Bucklaw, ** your cold calcula- 
ting manoeuvres, whifch old gentlemen in 
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>mrought night caps and furred gowns exe- 
Ciite like so many games at chess, and 
d^>lace a treasurer or lord commissioner 
as they would take a rook or a pawa« 
Tennis for my sport, and 1>attle for my 
earnest* My racket and my sword for my 
play- thing alid bread-winner. And yoii^ 
Master, so deep and considerate as you 
would sciem, you have tliat within yon makes 
the blood boil faster than suits your present 
humour of moralizing on political truths. 
You are one of those wise men who see 
every thing with great composure till l^eir 
blood is up, and tben^^woe to any one ^o 
should put them in mind of their own pra« 
dentiai maxims.^' 

<< Perhaps,'' said Ravenswood, ^< you read 
me more rightly than I can myself. But 
to think justly will certainly go some length 
in helping me to act so. But hark ! I hear 
C^eb tolling the dinner-bell." 

" Which he always doe^ with the more 
sonorous grace, in proportion to the mea^ 
greness of the cheer which he has provi- 



THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. 9tLS 

dedy" said Bucklaw, <^ as if that infernal 
clang and jangle, which will one day bring 
the old belfry down the cliff» could con- 
vert a starved hen into. a fat capon, and a 
blade-bone of matton into a haunch of 
venisdn.'* 

<< I wis^ we may be so well off as your 
worst conjectures surmize, Bucklaw, from 
the extreme solemnity atid ceremony with 
which Caleb seems to place on the table 
that solitaiy covered dish.^' 

" UiKJOver, Caleb ! uncover, for Heaven's 
sake !" said Bucklaw j ^< let us have what 
you can give us without pre&ce*«^why it 
stands well enough, man," he continii^d, 
addressing impatiently the ancient butltf, 
who, without reply, kept shifling the dish^ 
until he had at length placed it with mathe- 
matical precision in the very miidst of the 
table. 

" What Ijave we got here, Caleb ?" en- 
quired the Master m his turn. 

" Ahem ! sii^, ye sidd have known before ; 
but his honour the JLakd oi Bucklaw is so 
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impatient/' answered Caleb, still holding 
the dish with one hand, and the cover with 
the other, with evident reluctance to dis* 
close the contents. 

<' But what is it, a God's name — not a 
pair of clean spurs, I hope, in the Border 
fashion of old times ?*' 

^* Ahem ! ahem !" reiterated Caleb, " yonr 
honour is pleased to be facetious— nathe- 
less I might presume to say it was a conve- 
nient fashion, and used, as I have heard, in 
an honourable ttnd thriving family. But 
touching your present dinner, I judged that 
this being Saint Magdalen's Eve, who was a 
worthy queen of Scotland in her day, your 
honours might judge it decorous, if not 2l* 
together to fast, yet only to sustain nature 
ivith some slight reaction, as ane saulted 
herring or the like." And uncovering the 
dish, he displayed four of the savoury fishes 
which be mentioned, adding, in a subdued 
tone, ** that they were no just common 
herring neither, being every ane melters, 
and sauted with uncommon care by the 
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Jiousekeeper (poor MyAe) for his honour's 
especial use." 

"•Out upon all apologies," said the Mas* 
tGTf " let us eat the herrings since there is 
nothing better to be had— -but I begin to 
think with you, Bucklaw; that we are con- 
suming the last green leaf, and that, in 
spite of the Marquis's political machina- 
tions, we must positiwly shift camp for 
want *bf forage, without waiting the issue 
of them." 



VOL* I. 
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CHAPTER Vlil* . 

Aye^ and when huntsmen wind the merry bom. 

And from its covert starts the fearfal prey^ 

Who^ warm'd with youth's blood in his swelling veini^ 

Would like a lifeless clod outstretched lie. 

Shut out from all the fair creation offers ? 

Etkwaldy Act I. Scene /• 

Light meals procure light slumbers ; and 
therefore it is not surprising, that, consi- 
dering the fare which Caleb's conscience, or 
his necessity, assuming, as will sometimes 
happen, that disguise, had assigned to the 
guests of Wolf's Crag, their slumbers should 
have been short 

In the morning Buckla^ rushed into his 
host's apartment with a loud halloo, which 
might have aviaked the dead. 

*< Up ! up ! in the name of Heaven-— 
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the hunters arie out, the only piece of sport 
I have seen this month ; and you lie here^ 
Master^ on a b^d that has little to tecom^ 
mend it, except that it may be something 
softer than the stone floor of your ances- 
tors' vault *• 

" I wish,** said Ravenswood, raising his 
head peevishly, ** you had forborne so ear- 
ly a jest, Mr Hayston— *it is really no plea- 
sure to lose the very' short repose which I 
had just begun to enjoy, after a night spent 
in thoughts upon fortune far harder than 
my couch, Bucklaw." 

** Pshaw 1 pshaw V* replied his gaest, 
*• get up— get up — the hounds are abroad 
— ^T have saddled the horses myself, for old 
Caleb was calling for grooms and lacqueys, 
and would never have proceeded without 
two hour's apology, for the absence of men 
that were a hundred miles off— get up. 
Master — I say the hounds are out — ^get up, 
I say— the hunt is up.* And off ran Biick- 
law. - '• 

** And 1 say,** said the Master, rising 
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slowly, '< that nothing can concern- me 
less— Whose hounds come so near us ?*' 

<< The Honourable Lard Bittlebrain's,'' 
answered Caleb, who had followed the im- 
patient Laird of Bucklaw into his master's 
bed-room, *' and truly I ken nae title they 
have to be yowling and howling within the 
freedoms and immunities of your lordship's 
right of free- forestry." 

*• Nor I, Caleb," replied Ravenswood, 
'< excepting that they have bought both 
the lands and the right of forestry, and 
may think themselves entitled to exercise 
the rights they have paid their money for." 

•* It may be sae, my lord," replied Ca- 
leb ; <* but its no gentleman's deed of them 
to come here and exercise such like rights 
and your lordship living at your ain cas* 
tie of Wolf 's Crag. Lord Bittlebraia would 
do weel to remember what his folks have 
been." 

<< And we what we now are," said the 
Master, with suppressed bitterness of feel- 
ing. ^< But imch me my cloakt Calebs and 
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I win indulge Bucklaw with a sight of this 
chase. It is selfish to sacrifice my guest'i^ 
pleasure to my own.** 

*« Sacrifice P*^ echoed Caleb, in a ton6 
which seemed to imply the total absurdity 
of his master making the least concession 
in deference to any one—** Sacrifice in- 
deed ? — but I crave your honour's pardon — 
and whilk doublet is it your pleasure to 
wear ?" 

** Any one you will, Caleb— my ward- 
robe, I suppose, is not very extensive." 

•• Not extensive ?'* echoed his assistant ; 
" when there is the grey and silver that 
your lordship bestowed on Hew Hilde- 
brand, your out- rider — and the French vel- 
vet that went with my lord your father 
(be gracious to him)— i-my lord your father's 
auld wardrope to the puir friends of the fa- 
mily, and the drap-de-berry" — 

" Which I gave to you, Caleb, and which, 
I suppose, is the only dress we have any 
chance to come at, except that I wore yes- 
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terday — pray, hand roe that» and say 110 
more about it." 

«« If your honour has a fancy,'' replied 
Caleb, *^ and doubtless it's a sad-coloured 
suit, and you are in mourning — ^neverthe- 
less I have never try'd on the drap de- 
berry — ill wad it become me— -and your 
honour having no change of claiths at this 
present — and ifis weel brushed, and as there 
are leddies down yonder" — 

" Ladies V^ said Ravenswood ^ *• and 
what ladies ?'^ 

** What do I ken, your lordship? — ^lookisj^ 
down at them from the Warden^s Tower^ 
I. could but see them glent by wi' their 
bridles ringing, and their feathers flutter-^ 
ing, like the court of Elfland." 

«< Well,, well, Caleb,'* replied the Master,. 
<* help me on with my cloak, and hand ma 
my sword-belt.*— What clatter is that in the 
court-yard ?* 

<^ Just Bucklaw bringing out the horses,^ 
said Caleb, after a glance through the win- 
dow, ^ as if there werena men aneugh in 

a 
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the castle, or as if I couldna serve the turn 
of any o* them that are out o* the gate." 

*• Alas ! Caleb, we should want little, if 
your ability were equal to your will," re- 
plied his master. 

*' And I hope your lordship disna waut 
that muckle,'^ said Caleb j " for considering 
a' things, I trust we support the credit of 
the family as weel as things will permit of. 
Only Bucklaw is aye sae frank and sae for- 
ward, and there he has brought out your 
lordship's palfrey without the saddle, being 
^ecored wi' the broidered sumpter- cloth, 
and I could have brushed it in a minute." 

*• It is all very well," said his master, esca- 
ping. from falm, and descending the narrow 
and steep winding stair-case, which led to 
the court^yard. 

. •' It may, be a' very weel,'^ said Caleb, 
somewhat peevishly ; ** but if youc lordship 
wad tarry a bit, I will tell you what wflli 
woibe very wcel*" : ? ^ 

^ And iffrhat is that ?" said R&veBswood 
impatiently, \mt stopping at the saMDe time* 
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^^ Why, just tklt ye suld speer any gen- 
tleman hame to dinner ; for I canna mak 
anither fast on a feast day^ as when I cam 
ower Bucklaw wi' Queen Margaret-^^-and, 
to speak truth, if your lordship wad but. 
please to cast yoursell in the way of dining 
wi' Lord Bittlebrains, Tse warrand I wad 
cast about brawly for the mom ; or i£j stead 
o' that, ye wad but dine wi' them *at the 
Change* house, ye might mak your shift for 
the lawing ; ye might say ye had forgo* 
your purse~-or that the carline awed you 
rent, and that ye wad allow it in the settle^ 
ment.'' 

<< Or any other lie that came upper- 
most, I suppose," said his mast^ir. ^* Creed, 
bye, Caleb } I commend your care for the 
honour . of the family." And, Jdirowing 
himself on his horse, he ioHow^d Buoklaw^ 
who, at the manifest risk of his necb^ had 
b^nn to gallop down the ste^p path which 
left to the Tower, as sifpn as he saw Ra- 
vetiswood have his foot in the stirrup» 

Caleb Balderstone looked anxivusly af^er 



TH£ BRIBE OF LAMMfiSMOOR. 825 

them, and shook his thin grey locks-—'* And 
I trust they will come to no evil — ^but they 
have reached the plain^ and folks cannot 
say but that the horse are hearty and in 
spirits.'* 

- Animated by the natural impetuosity 
and fire of his temper, young Bucklaw 
rushed on with the careless speed of a 
whirlwind. Ravenswood was scarce more 
moderate in his pace, for bis was a mind 
unwill^gly roused from contemplative iur 
activity^ but which, when once put into 
motion, acquired a spirit of forcible aiul 
violent progression. Neither was his ea- 
gerness proportioned in all cases to the 
motive of impulse, but might be compared 
to the speed of a stmie, which rushes with 
like fury down the hill, whether it was first 
put in motion by the arm of a giant c^ 
the hand of a boy. He felt, therefore, in 
no ordinary degree, the headlong impulse 
of the chase, a pastime so natural to 
youth of all ranks, that it seems rather to 
be an inherent passion in our animal na« 

K 2 
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tare, which levels all differeoces of rank 
and edueation, than an acquired habit of 
rapid exercise* 

The repeated bursts of the French horn, 
which were then always used for the encpu- 
ragement and direction of the houjuds— «*the 
deep, though distant baying of the pacfc — 
the half-heard cries of the huntsmen-*-the 
half-seen forms which were discovered now 
emerging from gleQs which crossed th^ 
mow, now sweeping over its surface now 
picking their way where it w^s impeded 
by morasses, and, above all, the feeling of 
his own rapid motion, animated the Master 
of Ravenswood, at least for the m^menty 
above the recollections of a more painful 
nature by which he was surrounded. The 
first thing which recalled him to those un- 
pleasing circumstances was feeling that his 
horse, notwithstanding all the advantages 
which he received from his rider's know- 
ledge of the country, was unable to keep 
\ip with the chaee» As he drew his bridht 
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up ^th the Mtter feeling'that bis poverty 
excluded him from the favonrite fecreati:on 
of his'fbrefathers^ and indeed their sole em* 
ployment \vhen not engaged in military 
pursuits, he was accosted by a in^ll-mount- 
ed stranger, who, unobserved, had kept 
near him during the earlier part c^ his ca* 
leer. 

*« Your horse is blown," said the man, 
with a complaisance seldom uBed in a 
hunting field ; *[ Might I craive your ho- 
nour to make use of mine ?" 

<' Sir,*^ said Ravenswood, more surprised 
than pleased at such a proposal, •• I really 
do not know how I have merited such a 
favour at a stranger's hands.'^ 

" Never ask d question about it. Master," 
said Bucklaw, who, with great unwdling. 
ness, had hitherto reined in his own galknt 
steed, not to outridie his host and ehter-^ 
tainer# •* Take the gooils the gods pro« 
vide you, as the great John Drydea says; — 
or 8tay--^here, my friend? lend me, that 
horse j I see you have been puzzled to reiii^ 
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him up this hfif hour. FU take the devil 
out of him for you.-— Now, Master, do yoix 
ride mine^ which will carry you ISke att 
eagle." . 

And throwing the retn oF his own horse 
4xvtiie Master of Ravenswood, he. sprung 
upon that which the stranger resigned to 
him, and continued his career at full 
cypeed. * 

€t Wm' ever so thoughtless a being^^ 
said the Master ; ** and you, my friend^ 
how could you trust liim with your horse ?". 

'< The horse," said the man, <* belongs to 
a person who will make your honour, or 
amy of your h«iourabIe friends^ most wel- 
come to him, flesh and fell." 

^^ And the owner's nam^ is •«— i^ ?" asked 
Ravenswood. 

<* Your honour must excuse me, you 
will lesurn that from himself— if you please 
to take your friend's horse, and leave me 
"your galloway, I will meet you after the 
&11 of the stag, for I hear they are blowing 
him at bay." 



-^^ I be^vie; my friend^ it will be the best 
. way to recover your good horse for you*** 
answered Ravieiiswpod ; and mooBting the 
nag of his frtend Bucklaw, he made all 
tiie faaate in his power to the spot where the 
blast of the horn announoed .that the stag's 
career was nearly, terminated^ 

These jovial shouts were intermixed with 
tiie huntsitaen's shouts of ^^ Hyke a Talbot ! 
Hyke a TeviQt ! now, boys^ now !" and si- 
milar cheering halloos of the olden hvmU 
ing field, to which the impatient yelling of 
the hounds^ now close on the object of 
their pursuit, gave a lively and imremitting 
chorus^ The sbraggUng riders began now 
to rally towards the scene of action, coU 
lecting from different points as to a com* 
mon centre. 

Bucklaw kept the start which he had 
gotteui and arrived first at the spot, where 
the stag, incapable of sustaining a more 
prolonged flight, had turned upon the 
hounds, and, in the hunter's phrase, was at 



^ . 
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bay. With his stately head bent do^, 
his sides white with foam, his eyes strained 
betwixt rage and terror, the hunted animal 
had now in his turn become an object of 
intimidation to his pursnen. The hunters 
came up one by one, and watched an op- 
portunity to assail him with some advan* 
tage, which, in such circumstances, can 
only be done with cautioD^ The dogs 
stood aloof and bayed loudly, intimating at 
once eagerness and fear, and each of the 
^ortsmen seemed to expect that his com^' 
rade would take upon him the perilous task 
of assaulting and disabling the animaK The 
ground, which was a hollow in the common 
or moor, afforded little advantage for ap- 
proaching the stag unobserved, and gene- 
ral was the shout of triumph when Bucl&> 
law, with the dexterity proper to an ac- 
complished cavalier of the day, sprang from 
his horse, and dashing suddenly and swifdy 
at the stag, brought him to the ground by 
a cut on the hind leg, with his stort hun^ 
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ing sword« The pack ruihing in upon 
their disabled enemy, soon ended his pain* 
ful struggles^ and solemnized his fall with 
their clamour — ^the hunters with their horns 
and voices whooping and blowing a mort, 
or death-note^ which resounded far over 
the billows of the adjacent ocean* 

The huntsman then withdrew the hounds . 
from the throttled 8tag» and on his khee 
presented his knife to a fair female, fornv 
on a white palfrey, whose terror^ or perhapn 
Jier compassion, had till then kept her at 
some distance# She wore a black silk rit* 
ding mask^ which was then a common 
fashion, as well for preserving the com* 
plexion from sun and rain, as from an idea 
of decorum, which did not permit a lady to 
appear bare-faced, while engaged in a bois« 
terous .sport, and attended by a promiscu* 
ous company; The richness of her dress> 
^however, as well as the mettle and form of 
her palfrey, together with the sylvan com- 
pliment, paid to her by the huntsman, 
pointed her out to Bucklaw as the princi- 
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pal person in the field. It was not without 
a feeling of pily, approaching even to con- 
tempt, that this enthusiastic hunter ebser* 
ved her refuse the huntsman's knife, pre« 
sented to her for the purpose of making 
the first incision in the stag's breast, and 
thereby discovering the quality of the ve- 
nison* He felt more than half inclined to 
pay his compliments to her; but it had been 
Bucklaw's misfortune, that his habits of life 
had not rendered him fiamiliarly acquainted 
with the higher and better classes of fe« 
male society, so that, with all his natural 
audacity, he felt sheepish and bashful when 
it became necessary to address a ' lady c^ 
distinction. 

Taking unto himself heart of grace (to 
use his own phrase,) he did at length sum- 
mon up resolution enough to give the fair 
huntress good time of the day, and trust 
that her sport had answered her expecta- 
tion. Her answer was very courteously 
and modestly expressed, and testified some 
gratitude to the gallant cavalier, whose ex< 
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ploit had terminated the chase so adroitly, 
when the hounds and huntsmen seemed 
somewhat at a stand. 

^^ lids daggers and scabbard, madam/' 
said fiucklaw, whom |;hi3 observation 
brought at once upon his own ground/ 
^ there is no difficulty or merit in thzt 
matter at all, so that a fellow is not too 
much afraid of having a pair of antlers ia 
his guts. I have hunted at force five hnn« 
dred times^ madam ; and I never yet saw 
the stag at bay, by land or water, but I 
durst have gone roundly in on him. It is 
41 use and wont, madam ; and Til tell you, 
madam, for all tHat,- it must be done with 
good heed and caution ; and you will do 
weU, madam, to have your hunting-sword 
both right sharp and double-edged, that 
you may strike either fore-handed or back- 
hlfided, as you 'isee reason, for a hurt with 
a butk's born is a perilous and somewhat 
venomous matter." 

•* I ,am^ afraid, sir," said the young lady. 
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and her smile was scarce concealed by her 
vizard, <* I shall have little use for such 
careful preparation." 

** But the gentleman says very right for 
all that, my lady," said an old huntsman, 
who had listened to Bucklaw's harangue 
with no small edification ; <* and I have 
heard my father say, who was a forester at 
the Cabrach, that a. wild -boar's gaunch i% 
more easily healed than a hurt from the 
deer's- horn, for so says the old woods- 
man's rhyme, 

^ If thou be hurt wiUi horn of hart> it brings thee to 
thy 'bier ; 

_ ■ 

But tusk of boar shall leeches heal-i-thereof hare 
lesser fear/' 

<< An I might advise^" continued Buck- 
law, who was now in. his element, and de- 
sirous of assucning the whole ^management, 
*< as the hounds are surbated aod wearjr^ 
the head of the stag should be caba|;ed in 
order to reward them } and if I may pre- 
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sume to speak, the huntaman, who is to 
break up. the stag, ought to drink to your 
good ladyship's health a good lusty bicker 
of ale, or a tass of brandy } for if he breaks 
him up without drinking, the venison will 
not keep welL** 

This very agreeable prescription recei- 
ved, as will be readily believed, all accep- 
tation from the huntsman, who in requital 
offered to Bucklaw the compliment of his 
knife, which the young lady had declined., 
This polite proffer was seconded by hit 
mistress. 

" I believe, sir," said she, withdrawing 
herself from the circle, ** that my father, 
for whose amusement Lord Bittlebrain!a 
hounds have been out to-day,^ will readily 
surrender all care of these matters to a 
gentleman of your experience." 

Then, bendiing gracefully from her liorse, 
she wished him good morning; and attend* 
ed by one or two domestics, wlio seemed 
immediately attached to her service, retired 
&om thf scene of action, to which Backlaw» 
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too much delighted with an opportunity of 

displaying his wood-craft to care about man 

• 

or woman either, paid little attention ; but 
was soon stript to his doublet, with tucked- 
up sleeves, and naked arms up to the elbows 
in blood and grease, slashing, cutting, hack** 
ing, and hewing, with- the precision of Sir 
Tristrem himself, and wrangling and dis- 
puting with all around him concerning 
nombles, briskets, flankards, and raven- 
bones, then usual terms of the art of hunt« 
ing, or of butchery, whichever the reader 
chuses to call it» which are now probably 
antiquated# 

When Ravenswood, who followed a sh<Mrt 
space behind his friend, saw that the stag 
had fallen, his temporary ardour for the 
chace giave way to that feeling of relum^ 
tance whicli he felt, at encountering in his 
fallen fortunes the gaze whettffer of equals 
or inferiors. He reined up his horse on 
the top of a gentle eminence, from whicb 
he obseired the busy and gay scene be^ 

neath him, and heard the whoops of the 

6 
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huntsmen g^ily mingled with the cry of 
the dogs, and the neighing and trampling 
of the horses. But these jovial sounds fell 
sadly on the ear of the ruined nobleman* 
The chace, with all its train of excitationSi 
has ever since feudal times been accounted 
the almost exclusive privilege of the aristo- 
cracy, and was anciently their chief em- 
ployment in times of peace. The sense 
that he was excluded by his situation from 
enjoying the sylvan sport, which his rank 
assigned to him as a special prerogative, 
and the feeling that new men were now 
exercising it over the downs, which had 
been jealously reserved by his ancestors for 
their own amusement, while he, the heir of 
the domain, was fain to hold himself at a 
distance from their party, awakened reilec* 
tions calculated to depress deeply a mind 
like Ravens wood's, which was naturally con* 
teraplative and melancholy. His pride, 
however, soon shook off this feeling of de« 
jection, and it gave way to impatience up- 
on finding that his volatile friend Bucklaw 
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seemed in no hurry to return with his boi"- 
rowed steed, which Ravenswood, before 
leaving the field, wished to see restored to 
the obliging owner. As he was about to 
move towards the groupe of assembled 
huntsmen, he was joined by a horseman, 
who like himself had kept aloof during the 
fall of the deer. 

This personage seemed stricken in years. 
He wore a scarlet cloak, buttoning high 
upon his face, and his hat was unlooped 
and slouched, probably by way of defence 
against the weather. His horse, a strong 
and steady palfrey, was calculated for a 
rider who proposed to witness the sport of 
the day, rather than to share it. An at- 
tendant waited at some distance, and the 
whole equipment was that of an elderly 
gentleman of rank and fashion. He ac* 
costed Ravenswood very politely, but not 
without some embarrassment. *' You seem 
a gallant young gentleman, sir," he Sfc*id, 
** and yet appear as indiflfereut to this brave 
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tiport as if you had my load of years on your 
shoulders." 

<^ I have followed the sport with more 
spirit en other occasions," replied the Mas- 
ter ; ^^ at present late events in my family 
must be my apology— and besides/' he 
added, ^* I was but indifferently mounted 
at the beginning of the sport." 

*• I think," said the stranger, " one of 
my attendants had the sense to accommo- 
date your friend with a horse." 

** I was much indebted to his politeness 
and yours," replied Ravenswood. •* My 
friend is Mr Hays ton of Buck law, whom I 
dare say you will be sure to find in the 
thick of the keenest sportsmen. He will 
return your servant's horse^ and take my 
poney in exchange— and will add," he con- 
cluded, turning his horse's head from the 
stranger, <* his best acknowledgments to 
mine for the accommodation." 

The Master of Ravenswood having thus 
expressed himself, began to move home- 
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wudf With the manner of one wbo htft ta- 
ken leave of his company. But the strati- 
ger was not so to be shaken c^. He turned 
his horse at the same time, and rode in the 
same direction so near to the Master, that, 
without out-riding him, which the formal 
civility of the time, and the respect due to 
the stranger's s^e and recent civility, would 
have rendered improper, he could not easi- 
ly escape from his company. 

The stranger did not long rematn silent 
^ This then," he said, *< is the ancient Cas- 
tle of Wolf's Crag, often mentioned in the 
Scottish records," looking to the old tower 
then darkening under the inftuence of a 
Btormy cloud, that formed its back ground; 
for at the distance of a short mile, the chace 
having been circuitous bad brought the 
hunters back nearly to the- poiftit which 
they had attained when Ravenswood and 
Bucklaw set forth to join them. 

Ravenswood answered this observatioD 
with a cold and distant assent. 



■*■#■-«•- 
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*< It wa% as I have he«rd/' c6nti»ued the 
stranger, unabashed by his coldness^ *^ one 
of the most early possessions of the honouF- 
able family of Ravens wood/' 

*\ Their earliest possession/' answered 
the Master^ << and probably their latest.^' 

(< I.^T*-f-I should hope not, sir," answer- 
ed the stranger, clearing his voice with 
more than one o^u^, and making an eflbrt 
to overcome a certain degree of hesitation^ 
~>^< Scotland knows what she owes to this 
ancient family, and remembers their fre* 
quept and honourable achievements. I 
hav^ tittle doubt, that, were it properly re- 
presented to her majesty that so aqcient and 
noble B^ family were subjected' to dilapida* 
tioD-«-l mean to' decay--^means might be 
found, ad . re-iee^candam w^iquam do* 



mum''- 



** I will save you the trouble, sir, of dis 
cussing this point farther,'* said the Master 
haughtily. .** I ain the heir of that unfor- 
tunate House^-*I am the Master of Ravens- 

VOL. f . I- 



642 TALES OF U\ LAN0LQED* 

woodland you, m^ who seeia to be a gen- 
tleman of fashion and education, Rmst be 
sensible, that the next rnortiiieation after 
being unhappy, is the being loaded with 
vndesired commisenitioia." 

** I beg your, prn'^on^ sir," said the elder 
horseiiian-**^^ I did not knowi-^I am sen- 
siblc I ought not to have mentioned — ^no- 
thing could be farther from my thoughts 
|;haQ to suppose*'—— 

<< There are no apologies necessary, sir,*" 
answered Bavenswood, **foc here, I suppose, 
our roads separate, and I assure you that 
we part in perfect equanimity on my side." 

As speaking th^e i^ords, be directed 
his horse's head towards a narrow teuse- 
way, the ancient-approach- to^ Wolfs Crag, 
of which it «night be truly said, in the 
words of the Bard of Hope, that - 

•*->'' Frequented by few was the grjMS-pover'd road*. 
Where the hunter of deer and the-ws^rior U-ode^ 
To his hills that encircle the sea." 

But ere he could disengage himself from 
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his companicm, tiie young ladj we have al- 
ready mentioned came^ip to jcim the ftxmoh 
ger, followed by* her seivantd. 

^* Daughter;" said the stranger tp^ the 
masked damseli ^* this is the Mlaster of Ra^ 
venswood^" 

It would have been Oiatural that the gen- 
tleman should have replied- to this intro- 
duction i but there was ^some^ing iai the 
gracefifl form and retiring madeertjr of :the 
female to ivhem he was thus poeeeoted, 
which not only prevented him from enqui- 
ring to whom, and by whom, the aommcia. 
tian had been' made, but which eiren for 
the time struck him absolutely mute. At 
this moment the ;doad <whieh ^hiad l^ag 
lowered iabove the height ou; whtich WolP^ 
Crag IS dtuftted, and which now^ a? it ad- 
vanced, spread itself io^ darker Bud denser 
folds both over lan4 and se^^ hiding the 
distant objects and obscuriBg^-those .which 
were nearer, turning the sea to a leaden 
<tomplexion, and the heath ta a darker 
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brown, began now, by one or two distant 
peals, to announce the thunders with which 
it was fraught ; while two flashes of light- 
ning, following each other very closely, 
shewed in the distance the grey turrets e( 
WolPs Crag, and, more nearly, the rolling 
billows of the sea, crested suddenly with 
red and dazzling light. 

The horse of the fair huntress shewed 
symptoms of impatience and restiveness, and 
it became impossible for Ravenswood, as 
a man or a gentleman, to leave her abruptly 
to the care of an aged father or her roenid 
attendants. He was, or believed himself, ob- 
liged in courtesy to take hold of her bridle^ 
and assist her iii managing the unruly ani- 
mal. While he was thus engaged, the old 
gentleman observed that the storm seemed 
to increase^-that they were far from Lord 
Bittlebrain's, whose guests they were for 
the present — and that he would be obliged 
to the Master of Ravenswood to point him 
the way to the nearest place of refuge 



THS BRIBE OF I^HMERMOOR. t49 

from the storm. At the same time he east 
a wistful and embarrassed look towards the 
Tower of WolFs Crag, which seemed to 
render it almost impossible for the owner 
to avoid offering an old man and a kdyt 
in such an emerg^M^yt the temporary use 
of liis house. Indeed, the condition of the 
young huntress rendered this courtesy in- 
dispensable ; for, in the coarse of the seu 
vices which be rendered, he could hot but 
perceive that she trembled much, and was 
extremely agitated, from her apprehen- 
sions, doubtless, of the coming storm. 

I know hot if the Master of Ravens- 
wood shared her terrors, but he was not 
entirely free from something- like a similar 
disorder of nerves, as he observed, "The 
Tower of WolPs Crag has nothing to 
offer beyond the shelter of its roof, but if 
that can be acceptable at such a moment" — 
he paused, as if the rest of the invitation 
stuck in his throat. ' But the old gentle- 
man, his self^ constituted companion, did 
not allow him to recede from the invita« 
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tk», ifrhioh.be had nvtfier suffbred to be 
malted then dbeetljF eapcessed. 

^^The ttomti^'' fiaidthie strangetr ^ most 
be an wpology for vahnng ^oeumcsBym^his 
d«t^|^ter*s health- was weak«4-*9he bad^ 8ii& 
fiised muQh frbm s s9oe»fc alarm-^^he toast* 
ed their intriumon jon the Mai^ter of Havens^ 
wood's hoepitaHty: woahl not be altogether 
iinpsffdt>0aUe io the cii2cmn$taBces of the 
(tase^^is ohiid'a siafety must be deamto 
htm than ceretnimy.'' 

There was no ixkook^ to retreat. . The 
Master of I^venawood led the w^^, «oa^ 
tinuiDg to keepf h&ld ef the lady's bridlei to 
prevent ho* horse from atartiag at aome 
unexpected explosion of thunder. He was 
not so bewrldered in his own hurried re« 
fltctionsy but what be remarked^ th^ the 

deadly lialcness whioh had occttpied . her 

* 

neck and temples, aftd such of her &a* 
tures as the ridiog^mask left exposed, gave 
place to a deep and rooty sufiuiioa y and 
he f€it wilb embarmssment that a flush 
was by tacit synipatby excited in biii.oiKn 



obeeks* Tbe sfratigetj ^wiitli wateMbfamM 
which he disguidiBd mukr apprAemione 
for the aaiety <^* Us dtogbter, cdntiiiued 
to observe the expremdn of tbe Mastet'^ 
Gpuntenance as tbey Adceoded tfie hiil to 
Wolf's Crag. When they stood in frdnt of 
that aacrent fortlres^ Raveiwwood'ii emo^ 
tiooa were of a very cOmpHcated deserip^ 
tion ; and as he led the way into the rude 
ceurt-y«rd^ aad hi^oo'd to Caleb to give 
attendance, there was a tone of sternness^ 
akilost of ikrceness, whieh seemed some* 
what alien ffdm tbe ooi:rfOesieft of one who 
is receiving hotoonted gottte* 

Caleb cam^ d^idndt the paleness of the 
fiiir stranger at the ficst approaeh of the 
thuilderi nor the paleness of any other 
perston^ in imy other ckrctmstAncas what. 
soever, equalled that "which; overcame tbe 
thhi cheeks of the disconSolale seneschiri^ 
when be beheld thtt^^ceeasion ef guests to 
tbe castl^. and refieeted that tbe dinner 
hAur was fitst approaching. ^^ Is he daft ?'^ 
hsi muttered to himself,-<-^^ is be dean (kft 
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athegitbelr, to bring Idrd^ and leddies, and 
a host of folks'bebidt them, and twal-o^ 
clock chappit.^' Then approaching the 
Master, he craved pardon for having peiv 
mitted the rest of his people to go oat to 
see the hunt, observing, that «* thej wad 
sever think of his lordship coming back 
ttU mirk night, and that he dreaded ibey 
might play the truant." 

*• Silence, Baldcrstbne !'* said Raveils- 
wood sternly ; <^ your folly is unseasonable. 
-<^Sir and madaih,^' he said, turning to liis» 
guests, «< this old man, and i yet older 
and more imbecile female domestic, form 
my wheie rettnue. Ou^ mea^s of refresh, 
ing you are more scanty than' even so mi-^ 
serable a retiinue, and a dwelling so dilapi- 
dated, might seem to promise you;' but, 
such as they may chance to bej you may 
command them." 

The elder stranger y^truck with the ruin- 
ed and even savage appearslnce of the tow- 
tVj rendered still txiore disconsolate by the 
lowering and gloomy sky, and perhaps not 
altogether unmoved by the grave and de- 
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termined voice in which their host addresft-r 
ed themy looked round hira anxioudly, aft' 
if he half repented the readiness with whicb 
he had accepted the offered hospitality. 
But there was now no opportunity of re- 
ceding from the situation in which he had 
placed himself. 

As fpr Calebs he was so utterly stunned 
by his master's public and unqualified ac- 
knowledgment of the nakedness of theland, 
that for two minutes he could only mutter 
within his hebdomadal heard, which had 
not felt the razor fic^ six days, ^^ He's 
daft---<:lean daft— red wud, and awa' wi't ! 
But de'il hae Caleb Balderstone/' said he, 
collecting his powers of invention and re- 
source, <^ if the family shall lose credit, if 
he were as mad as the seven wise masters.** 
He then boldly advanced, and in spite of 
his.master's frowns and impatience, gravely 
asked, ** if he should not serve up some 
slight refection for the young leddy, and a 
glass of tokay, or old sack — cm:"-— 

** Truce to this ill-timed foolery,"* said 
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tke. Master^ tteral)r<««»< <: put i the hoisefr na» 
tise stable^ wd internift us no mOTe.witb 
youir ftbsurditieSi^ 

. ««. Your kono»1» pltMuite is torJbe obeyed 
aboon %' thitig8," said Caleb ; *^ nevarthe- 
fessi as for the sack aod tokay. which it is 
not your noble guest's pleasure toraecept"*'--^ 

Bcuk hett the voice of Bucklaw, heard 
even above the clattering of hoofs and 
braying of horns with which it mingled^ 
announced that he was scahng the path.-^ 
Way to the t^ww at the head of the greater 
part tif the gallant hunting train. 

«^ The de'il be in nie^'' said Calebs tridng^ 
heart in spite of tins new invasion oi Ph»* 
listinesy ^< if they shall: beat me yet* The 
hellicat ne'er-do-weel !«— to bring ^sach a 
crew here,, that wiU expect to find brandy 
a& i^enty as ditch-water^ and he kenning 
sae absolutely the case in whilk we stand 
lor the present. But I trow^ could I get 
rid of these gspkig gowks of fiinktes t|uit 
hae won^ into the cour t-y avd i^ the back of 
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tfaeir betters, as mony a man gets prefer- 
ment, I could make a' right yet." 

The measures which he took to execute 
this dauntless resolution, the reader shall 
learn in the next chapter* 
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CHAPTER IX. 

With throat uodaked, with bla^ tips bftktd^ 

Agape they beard him call; 
Gramercy they forjpy did grin. 
And all at once their breath drew in 
' As they bad been drinking all. 

Coleridge's ^ Rime of ike Anient Mariner!* 

K 

Haiston of Bucklaw was one of the 
thoughtless class who never hesitate between 
their friend and their jest When it was 
announced that the principal persons of the 
cbace had taken their route towards WolTs 
Crag) the huntsmen^ as a point of civility, 
offered to transfer the venison to that man- 
sion, a proffer which was readily accepted 
by Bucklaw, who thought much of the as- 
tonishment which their arrival in full body 
would occasion poor old Caleb Balderston^ 
aqd very little of the dilemma to which be 

9 
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was about to expose his friend the Master, 
so ill circumstanced to receive such i p^- 
ty. 'But in old Caleb he had to do with a 
crafty atid alert antagonist, prompt'at sup« 
plying, upon' all emergencies, evasions and 
excuses suitable^ as he though t, to the dig- 
nity of the family. 

<< Praise be blessed !" said Caleb to him- 
self, ^^ae leaf of the muckle gate has been 
swuh^ to wi' yestreen's wind, and I thinlcl 
can fna;nage to' shut the ithen" 

But he was desinnis, like a pradent go« 
Vetnbr, at the same time to get rid, if pos* 
Bible, of the internal enemy, in which light 
he Qonsidered almost every one who eat 
and drank, ere he took measures to exclude 
those whom their jbciind noise now pro- 
riouneed to be near at hand. Ht Waited, 
therefore, with- impatience until his master 
had shewn his two principal guests into the 
tower, and'then commenced his operations, 
' • •* I think,* said he to the stranger menials, 
•* that, as ihey are bringing the stag's head 
to the castle in aU honour, we, who are 
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ilvdweUers, dumld iteeeive them at the 
gate.^- ••• ^ . 

. The vagmary gloubB ilad n6 •mdaetf hur- 
ried diitj jft(ComidiMicre with tUsr iosidioiis 
liint,4fa»a oae foidittgfdcMur of rtbe aoctent 
gate being' abtady ekklcd: bj^ tb^wii^^ ^ 
has been already intimatod, h^iMM: 'Cideb 
lost mi time in ahiitting tftie tiCber with a 
dang, which resounikd fipdm denjon^aiik 
to battlement Having tbua secured the 
pass, he forthwith indulged the tcu^adei 
bienimnen in brief ip^rlejir, ftbm a sniall pro- 
jecting window, Of ahat^-bele^hrOQg^ whteb^ 
m fbrmer days, the warders were wont to 
reconnoitre those who presented themsd^e^ 
be£Dc&.the gates. He gave them to under- 
stand^ in a thfiirt and pitbjr i^eeh, Aat the 
gate of the Castle was never on any ae- 
oouflt'opened diving weal^tiines-Hhat his 
bonoar, the Master of ftavenswood^ and 
someguestahof quality^ had jdsfc oat down 
to cBnnert-^that'theie waa ex6e1|eMlirindy 
at^e fao8tler«wi&7s at Wcd^hope dofmbe^ 
low-^and he held out sinaie obseure bopo 
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U»A the feokooiig. wonld.be diwkacgBd by 
the .Master i but this was uttered in a viery. 
dobiQusLaiid ocaaalar atrain» foTt like Leuia 
XIV., Caleb Balderstone hesitated to carrjr 
Qnesye so far as diiect £iisehood, and was 
content ta deoeive» if possiblet without di« 
rectiy ly'mf^ 

. . Thiannttiictatton was received with wr* 
priae by sone^ with laughter bj othersi and 
with diamajr by the expelled lacqueys, who 
endeavoured to demonstrate that their right 
#f re-*.adi»i|sion^ for the purpose of waiting 
H^p^thteir master, and iiiisj:res9, was at least 
iiidi£9)Utable» But Calf^ was not in a hu- 
lAOur to understaud or admit any diatinc- 
tiowk He stuck to jiiisb original pr<^[iositioii 
Ifitb tbat dog^, but con^en^ent pertinn* 
eity, which m armed ,%gailist aU.cooA^ictiKm 
AQd deaf to aU roasmii^. Biicklaw 90w 
same. from the re^v of the partyy.and d«i« 
aanded admittaaee in a very angvy tone» 
But the resolution of Caleb was iauno* 

. << If the king on the throne were at the 
gate/' he declared,. <^ that his ten fingers 
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should never open it contrair to the estae 
blished use and wont of the faii^iily of Ra- 
vens wood, and his dutj as their headser* 
vant." 

Buckiaw was now extremely incensed, 
and with more oaths and curses, than we 
care to repeat, declared himself most un* 
worthily treated, and demanded perempto* 
rily to speak with the Master of Ravens- 
wood himself. But to this al^o Caleb turn- 
ed a deaf ear. 

<* He's as soon a-bleeze as a tap of tow 
the lad Bucklaw," he said, ** but the de'ii 
of ony master's face he shaU see till he has 
sleepit and waken'd on't. He'll ken him- 
liel better the morn's morning. It sets the 
like of him, to be bringing a crew of 
drunken huntej^s here, when he kens there 
is but little preparation to sloken his aia 
drought.'! A^d be disappeared from the 
window, leaving them all to digest their ex- 
clusion as they best might. 

But another person, of whose presence, 
Caleb, in the animation of the debate, was 



not aware, had listened in silence to its pro- 
gress. This was the principal domestic of 
the stranger— a man of trust and conse* 
^uenc<>-— the same, who, in the hunting- 
field, had accommodated Bucklaw with the 
use of his horse. He was in the stable 
when Caleb had contrived the expulsion 
of his fellow- servants, and thus avoided 
sharing the same fate from which his per- 
sbnal importance would certainly not have 
otherwise saved htm. 

This personage perceived the manoeuvre 
of Caleb, easily appreciated the motive of 
Ills conduct, and knowing his master's in- 
teniiona towards the family of Ravens wood, 
had no difficulty as to the line of conduct 
he ought to adopt. He took the place of 
Caleb (unpei^eeived by the latter,) at the 
post of audience which he had just left, 
and announced to the assembled domestics, 
^* that it was his master's pleasure that 
Lord Bittlebrain^s retinue and his own 
should go down to the adjacent change- 
house^ and call 6x what refreshments they 



might have ooi^sion £or^ fttid be sbottld 
teke care to discbarge the lawiagw^ 

The jolly troop of hunlimea retired from 
the inhospitable gate .of WolTs Crag» ese« 
erasing, .as. they descended the steep path^ 
^my, the Biggard and unworthy dispoaition 
«f tiie p»prietor» and damniiig^ with more 
thun sylvtn ticence, both the castle and Ha 
iaiattbitaots* Bii(9klaw» with many^qualHitfs 
which would hareoiade him a man of worth 
and judgment in mom fiilrOiicaUe ckrcumt 
alaocest had been ao i»tt«Ay fie^leeted in 
t>oint of educUtum^ that hia: wka ^t to 
think and. feel iioeording tO; tiie idattof 
the compamons of his pleasiices» ^he 
praises whidi had recentlj.beeii^ hei^ped 
upon himself he contrasted with the gea^ 
ral abuse now. leveUod against Rarenswood 
^^he recattod to his mind the dull and mOi 
notonous days he had apent in the tower 
of WvlPs Crag, compared with tbe jovial- 
ity of his usual hSt-^he felt^ with great 
indtgnationi his exclusion froin the oatl^ 
he considered as across affioontt asd 

8 
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evwy. mingled fedfaig led him to break off 
the onion wfaieh he had fermed with the 
Master c£ BateoswooeLr 

On wmnng at the Cfaftfige<ho«»e of the 
mitbge of Wolf^shope^ he ttn»;pectedfy 
met ' with aa old acyiaintance jint alight* 
ing £rom bb horae. This iras no othec 
than the very respectable .Captain Craig* 
engelt^ who iomediately came up to him, 
and^ without appearing to retain any re« 
coUection of the indifferent terms on. which 
they had parted^ aboiA him by the hand 
in^e warjnest maenes ponible. A warm 
grasp . of the hand was . what Buoklawt 
c5ald never help retismiog with cmdU 
aHty, and no sooner had Craigeogelt felt 
the pressure of his fingers than he knew 
the terms on which he stood with bim. - 

*^ Long. life to you» Buehlaw»'* he ex* 
ektmed ; .^^ there's Ufe for honest folka in 
this bad world 3ret !'^ 

The Jacobites at this period^ with what: 
propriety I know not, osedy it m«ist he no* 
tieed, the .term of kmeH iMm aa pecuU«rI}^ 
deacriptive of their ow& party*. 



i60i TALES OF HT hAXfDhOMJh . 

** Ay^ and for otliers besides, it seems,'' 
itfiswered Bucklaw ; << otherways how came 
you to venture hither, noble Captain ?^ 

^* Who— *I ? — I am as free as the wind at 
Martinmas, that pays neither land-rent nor 
annual ; all i9 explained^— all settled widi 
the honest old drivellers yonder of Au]d 
Reekie --Booh ! pooh! they dared not 
keep me a week of days in durance. A 
eer^m per». h.s hJLr friend. «>>.ng 
them than you wot of>« and can serve a 
friend when it is least likely.'^ 

. <* Pahaw !" answered Hayston, who per- 
fectly knew and thoroughly despised the 
character of this man, <* none of your cog<p 
ging gibberish— tell me truly, are you at 
liberty and in safety ?* 

^^Free and safe as a whig baiilie on the 
causeway of his own borough, or, a canting 
presbyterian minister in his own pulpit— 
and I came to tell you that you need not 
remain in hiding any longer." 
' << Then I suppose you call yourself my 
friend, Captain Craigengelt?" said Bucklaw. 

<< Friend !'* replied Craigengek, *^ my 
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cock of the pH? why,! am thy very Achates, 
man, a^ 1 have heard scholars say — ^hand 
and glove — ^bark and tree — thine to life and 
death.** 

<< ril try that in a moment," toid Buck- 
law. ^* Thou art never without money, 
however thou comest by it. — Lend me 
two pieces^ to wash the dust out of these 
honest fellows* throats, in the first place, 
and then"— — 

" Two pieces ?•* — ^twenty are at thy ser- 
vice, my lad— and twenty to back them." 

** Aye— say you so ?" said Bucklaw, pao- 
sing, for his natural penetration led him to 
suspect some extraordinary motive lay 
couched under such an excess of genero« 
sity. " Craigengelt, you are either an ho. 
nest fellow in right good earnest, and t 
Bcarce know how to believe that — or you 

Ik 

are cleverer than I took you for, and I 
scarce know how to believe that either." 

** L'un n'empeche pas Vwdre^ said Craig- 
engelt, " touch and try— the gold Is good 
as ever was weighed*" 
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He put a quantity of goM pieces into 
Bucklaw'i^ hand, whieh he thrust itit6 hn 
pocket without cither counting Or lookmg 
at them, only observing, ^* that he was so 
circumstanced that he must enlist, tbotigh 
the devil oflfered the press-ttmney ;** • ted 
then turning to the huntsmen, he called 
out, *^ Come along, my kds — all is bt^y 
cost.** 

*< Long life to Bucklaw !^ shouted d(e 
men of the chase, 

^ Andd' i n to him that takes his share 
of the sport, and leaved the hunters as dry 
as a drum^head,'* adddd another, by Way 
ofcoi^oHary. 

*< The house of Ravenswood was ance a 
gude and an honourable house' to this land," 
said an old man, ** but it's lost its credit 
this day, arid the Master has shewn Mmsetf 
DO better than a greedy 'culliori." "' ''' 

And with this conclusion, which was un- 
animously agreed to by all who heard it, 
they rushed tumuttuously into the house of 



f , 
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efitertmnment, where they revelled till a 
late hour. The jovial temper of Bueklaw 
teldom permitted him to be nice in the 
choice of his associates ; and on the pre- 
sent occasion, when his jojrous debauch re- 
ceired additional zest from the intervem 
tion of an unusual space of sobrietyi and 
almost abstinence, he was as happy in lead* 
ing the revels, as if his comrades had been 
soris of princes.' draigengelt had his own 
pui^oses, in fooling him up tti the top of 
his bent; and having some low humour, 
much impudence, and the power of sing- 
ing a good song, understanding besides 
thoroughly the disposition of his regained 
associate, hie readily succeeded in invot 
ving him bumper^eep in the festivity of 
the meeting. 

A very different scene was in the mean- 
time* "passing ifftlie' tower of Wrffs Crag; 
When the Master of Ravenswood leift the 
cotiH-yard; too much busied with his own 
perplexed reflectSonsf to pay attention to 
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the manoeuvre of Caleb, he ushcored hk 
guests into the great hall of the castle. 

The indefatigable Balderstone, whp» from 
choice or habit, worked on from oioming 
to night, had, by degrees^ cleared this de- 
solate apartment pf the confused .reliqoes 
of the funeral banquet, and rf^stored U to 
some order. But not all his skill and la- 
bour, in disposing to advantage the little 
furniture which remained, could femove 
the dark "and disconsolate ilppea»m^e* of 
those ancient and dirfurpi^ed walls. 'The 
narrow windows, flanked by deep inden- 
tures ipto the wall, seemed farmed rath^ 
to exclude than to admit the cheerfiil light ; 
and the heavy and gloomy appearance of 
the thunder-sky added ^still further to the 
obscurity. 

As Ravenswoodt with ikst grace of a 
gallant of that . period, buir not withoafe a 
certainnBtiffness and embarrassnenf^f noaiir 
ners, handed the young lady to the upper 
end of the apartment, her father areoiained 
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standing nore near to the doofi as if about 
to disengage himself from his hat and cloak. 
At this roomeat the clang of the portal waft 
heard, a soutid at which the stranger start- 
edt stepped hastily to the window, and 
looked with an air of alarm at Ravensr 
wood, when he saw that the gate of th^ 
court was shut, and his domestics ex- 
duded* \ 

^ You have nothing to fear, sir/' said 
BaveBSW€K>d9 gravely ; ** this roof retaiiis 
the meai» of ^viag protection, though not 
weleome* Methinks," he.addedy^'itistime 
that X should know who they are that have 
thus highly honoured my ruined dwelling r" 

The young lady remained aUentand mo- 
ticmless, and the father, to whom the ques- 
tion was more directly addressed, seemed 
in the situation of a performer who has 
ventured to ^take iq[ion himself a {)art which 
he finds himaelf unable to perform, and 
who comes to a pause when it is most to 
be expected that he should speak. Whiijb 

VOL. I, . M \ 
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he endeavoured to coi¥Ci: his • eri^banm- 
ment iviih tbo exterior ceremcnMalSiOf ;a 
well toed demeanour, it was 'Obvsioos, that 
in fliaking his bow, one foot shuffled for- 
ward* as if to advance— ^the other backward, 
as if with the purpose, of escape^-^ind as 
. he undid tt^e cape of his^ coat,, and .raised 
his beaver from his face, his. fingers fum^ 
bled as if the one had been linked with 
rusted iron, or the other had weighed equal 
with a stone of lead. Tlie dadaiessjof «tfa£ 
sky seemed to increase, as .if to s^ply the 
want of those muf&inga whidi he laid ^i^de 
with such evident reluctance. Tlie ioipa^ 
tience of Ravens wood increased also in 
proportion to the delay of the atcsnger, 
and he appeared to labotfr nnder agita* 
tioui though probably ^rom a veiy different 
cause. He laboured to 4*eatrain hiscdesire 
to speak, while the stranger, to all ^^ear- 
ance» was at a loss for words to express 
what he felt it necessary to say. At length 
Kavenswood's impatience brokethe l^unds 
he had imposed upon it* 
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*« I perceive,** he sjiid, «* that Sir Wil- 
liam Ashton is unwilling to announce him* 
self in the Castle of Wolf s Crag.'* 

^ I had hoped it was unnecessary/' said 
the Lord Keeper, relieved from his silence, 
as a spectre by the voice of the exorcist ; 
^^ and I am obliged to you. Master of Ra- 
venswood, for breaking the ice at once/ 
where circumstances — unhappy circum- 
stances let me call them-^rendered self- 
introduction peculiarly awkward." 

<< And I am not then," said the Master 
of fiavenswood, gravely, " to consider the 
honour of this visit as purely ajccidental." 

^< Let us distinguish a .little,"«^said the 
Keeper, assiiming .an . appearance of ease 
which perhaps his heart vfu a stranger to ; 
" this is an honour which* I have <^agerly 
desired for some time, but which I might 
never have obtained, save for the accident 
of the stornu My daughti^ and I ar0 alike 
grftteful for (&ts opportunity .of thanking 
the brave inao> to whom ^ owes her life 
and I mine.'' 
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The hatred which divided the great fa- 
milies in the feudal times had lost little of 
its bitternesSi though it no longer express- 
ed itself in deeds of open violence. Not 
the feelings which Ravens wood had begun 
to entertain towards Lucy Alston, not the 
lio^itality due to his guests, were able en- 
tirely to subdue, though they warmly com- 
batted, the deep passions which arose with- 
in him, at beholding his father's foe standing 
in the hall of the family of which lie had in 
a great measure accelerated the ruin. His 
looks glanced from the father to the daugh- 
ter with an irresolution, of which Sir Wl- 
X\2Lia Ashton did not thiiik it proper to 
await the conclusion. He had now disem- 
barrassed himself of bis riding-dress, and 
walking up to his daughter, he undid the 
fastening of her mask. 

^* Lucy, my love,*' he said, raising her, 
apd leading her towar^ls Ravenswood, 
<* lay aside your mask, and let us express 
our gratitude to the Master openly andi 
barefaced." 
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«^ If he will condesc^od to accept it>'f 
was all that Lucy uttered, but ia a tone so 
sweetly modulated, and which seemed to 
iioply at once a feeling and a forgiving of the 
cold jrec^tion to whi^h they were exposed, 
that, coming fropi a creature so innocent 
and so beautiful, her words cut Ravens- 
wood to; the very heart for his harshness. He 
nciuttered something of surprise, something 
of confusion, and, ending with a warm and 
e^^ e;Kpression of his hapjpiness at being 
able to afford her shelter under his roof, hp 
salu^d; her, as the ceremonial of the time 
enjoined upon such occasions. Their cheeks 
had touched and were withdrawn from each 
other-^Ravenswood had not quitted the 
hand which he had taken in kindly cour- 
tcsy-TT^/blush which attached more conse- 
quence by far than was usual to such cerq- 
mony still mantled on Lucy Asbton's beaui- 
tiful cheek, when the apartment was sud- 
denly illuminated by a flash of lightning, 
,which seemed absolutely to swallow tbe 
darkness of the hall. Every object might 



have been for ati'iiBtiiBlf seen dislStictly. 
The slight and hd£^kio^fotm of Lucy 
Asiitot)^ the wtU'pMponkmed ixkd'ktMa^j 
^we of fiadretiftwood; ftiB'dtiffr liSatiires, 
and' the' fiery, yet irresdote eirpre^sion of 
h» eyesj-^the t)ld' arms and ^cuH^heons 
which' hung on the walls tf tbeapaMmeiif, 
were for an imtAM distinctly vkibfie' tchthe 
Keeper by a strong* red MHiant glare f)f 
•light. Its disappearance was almost in- 
stantly fdlowed by a- burst of tfliindefi fo** 
the storm-clotid was'very near- the tmi^; 
and tihe peal* wat'so suddeii' aold'drettdfd, 
that the old tower rMrked- fo itsr foonda- 
tion,* and* every inmate concluded it was 
' feUi iyg upon themv The soot; which' liad 
not been disturbed for centuries^ atowettd 
down tiie hnge tunndled chfanmes^^Itine 
amV dtist ilewin ciondti from 'tiieiwal^r wad 
whether the lightning trad actually ^mtk 
tlie castle; or whether through the violent 
concussion of the air;;* severat iieavy fitmi^ 
were hurled from tJii& mouldering battle- 
ments itttor iht toaiing sea- beneitth; It 
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xttgfatisseiif $» i£ tte' tfocieo t foonder of the' 
eastli^ t^m b^imdin]^ the^ thiinder-storni, 
ani£ prorioanin^ tRffidispieflsi^^ at the re- 
emiciibitkui o£hik(3edc6wiai9k'Witii tlie ene- 
aiyr of his hoim. 

' 'I!h0>c&nUerna»iaa msL^igmer^l^ and it re* 
foired! i^ dHom of botK the I/oi?d Keeper 
ahd :B^ ven^wood to> keef I^uoy from faint- 
ing^ : Thi» wai9 th« Mxrsbr x seeo(id:tinie 
Mg%ed:4tiifbe mostddicate and datiger* 
obs of' all ta»ks,^ that' of^siSk^ing support 
md'^issiftkiiee to a^ bcMitifol atrd hdpiess 
btingi wtiose idfeaf as Meniieibw in a siini. 
hn^^txWfifini had^ali%»lf becMie a £ii9our- 
ite of his imagination^ botk when awake 
Mid /When slumbciriag; If theGensus. of 
^iM'j iioqsel reaHy^ condemnedt a - anion be • 
twint^ the' 'Master aAd his^ &ir guest, tlic 
nteani' byt which he expressed his senti- 
ments were a^anhappily chosen as iif be 
bad I^H'^ ai»w mortal. The. traia of lit* 
tie^attefttilMS^ absolotety necessaiy to sootli 
this ji^ng^lady^mnid, and aid her in com* 
p^ngh^r spirits, necevsarilythrew the Mas- 
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ter of Ravenswood into such m intercoiirse 
virith her father^as was calcuhited,for the mo- 
ment at I east, to break dowD the barrier of feu- 
dal enmity which divided them. Jo express 
himself churlishly, or even coldly, towards 
an old man, whose daughter (and such a 
daughter) lay before them, 6verpow»ed 
with natural terror-— and all this undcdr bis 
own roof~the thing was impossible ; and 
by the time that Lucy, extending a han4 
to each, was able to thank them for their 
kindness, the Master felt that his senti^ 
ments of hostility towards the Lord Ke^ 
er were by no means those most predomi- 
nant in his bosonu 

The weather,^^ her state of heaHb, the 
absence of her attendanta,. all prevent' 
ed the possibility of Lucy Afibton reoew" 
ing her journey tp Bittlebtains-Houo^ 
which was full five milei distant^ aiid the 
Master of Ravenswood could not. bitf, ia 
common courtesy, offer the, shfller of.^ 
roof for the jrest of lh6 day atid for the 
night. But a flush of less soil expression^ 
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a look much more habitual to his features^ 
resumed predominance when he mentioned 
how meanly he was provided for the enter- 
tainment of his guests. 

** Do not mention deficiencies," said the 
Lord Keeper, eager to interjrupt him and 
prevent his resuming an aiai'miog topic ; 
«< you are designed for the continent, and 
your house is probably for the present un- 
furnished. All this we understand ; but if 
you mention inconvenience, you will ob- 
lige us to se6k accommodations in the ham- 
let." 

As the Mastet* of Ravenswood was about 
to reply, the door of the hall ppened^ and 
Caleb Balderstone rushed in. 
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CHAPtEfl X. 

''Lettlkni'bWve'me&i^elicN]g1iritotta»-^a]Pli«l^ 
Tbfcre be; old; rcmenfp0ciiard6«*-|>iJt> Cfaem off tpo ^. 

'Tis but a little new anointiBg of them. 

And a strong onion, that confounds the savour* 

• • h 9 

The Ibutidei^bolty whfeh* kad Atutifiedall 
iv^bo' were WFf thin hearing «f it^ had ooly 
served to awaken the bold and inventive 
genim of the flower ^ M^j orskDomo. AU 
mosb before the clatter had eeased, and 
while there was - yet fik^arce an assurance 
whether the castle was standing or falling, 
Caleb exclaimed, *< Heavens be praised !— 
this comes to hand like the boul of a pint- 
stpup." He then barred the kitchen- door 
in the face of the Lord Keeper's servant, 
whom he perceived returning from the par- 
tyat the gate, and muttering, ** how the 
de'il came he in ?-— but de'il may care— 
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Mpie, what are ye sitling shaking and 
grei^ng ia-the. chkaaey^'iiiiik for i Come 
here— er stey whece ye are^ and skirl a$ 
lood as ye can---4t's 9} y€Tt guid for— I say^ 
ye aiiid^deevfl,skid-*i4kiri^ouder-^louder 
^--iiwiiiani-7»sir the gentles beai^ ye in the 
ha' — I have heard ye zar^r off M the Ba89 
£[»:> ft less matter. And. stay — dovirn wf 
that cf ockery '*— 

* And with a sweeping Wow, he threw 
down &om a she)f sosae artides (^ pewter 

add eartbenL ware* He existed his voice 

« 

a»id the claftter» shouting atfd roaring in a 
maaner which changed Mysie's hysterical 
apprehensions of tbe tfeiBOdef into fears that 
liee^«dd fellow* servant was gone distracted; 
«< He.hieui dung^ down a' the bits o' pigp^ 
too-^the oidy thing we had^left to hand a 
soup milk — and he has spilt the halted 
kU^ that was &!r die ^^[{kfitec's dinner. Her- 
c^ save usy; the aidd man's ga'en wud wi' 
t)^ thanner I'' 

^ Hand your tongue^ ye b ■ ^ said 
Caleb, in the impetuous and overbearing 
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CHAPtEft X. 

' Lcllli^-b«fe'mn*dMNigV<n>«u—)tkIfft.teii; 

Then beaUiDttcn.pdchuds'— pwriwm offtpo; 

*Tm but > Utile new uiaintiBg of tbem. 

And a stiMis tmioo, llwl confoands the savour. 

Tbe thQDdeF-bolt, irfiich- had studBedall 
who wen wtthio bearing ^ it^ bad oeiy 
seired to awiken the bold and inventive 
genius of ^ flower of Majors- Domo. Al- 
most before the clatter -bad ceased, and 
while there was ytt scarca an asumac^ 
whether the castle was standing or &Uiiig, 
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lAyiie, -what are ye sittiog sbakietg and 
greetii^ io-thc chtDftasy-auik for F Come 
here — or 'st^ whcse ye are» and skirl at 
load as yectn*-4t's »' ye're gukl for — I say, 
yc aiilddeevtl,s1dd--ikii4 — louder-^louder 
^^votatLtd-y^t the geatles hear ye io the 
ha*— I have heard ye i^faroffas (he Bass 
for' a less matter. And: stay — down wP 
tfast crtwtery"— 

' And wUh a swec^g blov, he threw 
doDtm&tMD: a shdf a<MBe ariif^s of pewter 
add esQ^hen Ware. He exirited his voice 
■■rid the ohrttbr, shouting add roaring in a 
fiaanner -which 'Changed i^^te'a tiysterical 
apfirehentiiMifrefi^ t4wid«f into fears Out 
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triumph of successfal lOvMlioi^ ^ aVprb^ 
vided now.^'^nner mid a' thag-^Ntbc tfrao* 
ner's done a' i& a dap of a hand 4"-^ 

*^ Pair man, he's muckle asuay,** said 
Mysie, looking at hini with a msxtare of 
pity and ahrm ; ^* I mA lie maf- wem coflne 
hame to hkBsell agaiii.'' 

" Here, ye auld doited deevil/' said Ga« 
leby still exulting in his extrication fiKMa:a 
dilemma wMch seemed insurmoiintabie ; 
^ keep the strange man out of tke Utehra 
— swear the thunner came down the chim- 
ley, and spcxled the best dinner ye rever 
dressed — ^beef'-^^con-^kid^larlh-JBveKt 
— wild-fowl-^Venis€m» and what aot. Lay 
it on thick, and never' mind exj^CM. 
Pil awa' up to the ha'-^inake a' tlie confu^^ 
ftion ye can^^but be sore ye keap out the 
strange servaiif 

With thdse charges - to his aHy^ Caleb 
posted up to the hall^ but stopping to re* 
connoitre through an aperture^ whidi lAwe^ 
for the convenience of many a domeftie in 
succession, bad made in the door^audper* 



colvisg t)i0 Mtuatioif <>f Miss Asktoq^ be 
had prodeace eiKHigh^to mal^e a pause, 
both to avai4 ai^cUog to hex alarm, and in 
onier: to secure atteotion to his account of 
the disastrous effects of the thunden 

* • • • * .4 

.. iBtft wbea be pexceived .that the kdy 
was recovered, and hftturd the coaversation 
turn upon die accompiodatiou and refresh- 
ment wbioh the castle afforded, he thoi^ht 
it tive to burst into the room.ia the man- 
oMt afniipuQc^^ in the last.cbapter. 
. . *^ WttU a. wii)9 !«~wull a ,wins !— ^uch a 

mjsfortuDe to befii' the House of Bavena- 

» * 

vood, an4 X to live to fee it I" 

<< WhfiX is the matter, Caleb V said his 

vaater^ somewhat alarmed in his turn: 

* <« has aoy .part of the castle, fallen ?'' 

. << Cs^e fa'an ?— *na, but the sute*s fa'an, 

and the thunner's come right down the 

ilcitdiep-lumm, add the things are a' lying 

bare a^ra', there, a wa,' like the Laird 6* 

Hotehp^toli-S: lands— and wi' brave guests 

«€>f hoiiffur.'^Ad quality to entertain," — ^a 

low b^w .h«|re to Sir William Asbton and 
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his daughter;— « aftcT fri«fl«fc^1*ft in «ic 
house ^ to present 'ibir<Hitnei<^-MM^'ftir s*(». 
per either, for augtt that I catt' **€»•'' 

•« I verily bfeKeve you^ Caleb,* said Rn. 
venswYMxl drily. 

BaHli^rstone het^ filtta^i t» hii iftlister 
a half-tipbraitlmgi- haSf nsiploriti^' «ldWW- 
tiance, and edged to^^arcki' Mtti ^m 4le rd- 
peated, ^ It was nae gt^t mMJerotpm- 
paratiori ; but just somethiMg < H^dMi to 
your honourt oifdiiiaiy* bourse of ftre-«- 
jp^i^ cdWer; a^ thfey say «t' -th*! Ldtf vr& — 
three courses andf the* friiit,^' 

«« Keep your 'firtbferable notlfeiise to 
yoiirsdf, you old fool,"' siiid Ra^^nswood, 
tnortified'at'fais offfeiousuess, yet hot fallow- 
ing how to ccsmtradict hini, without thie 
risk of giving rise t(f sccmts yet mme ridi- 
culous. 

Caleb sjtw his advantage; atidi^efeolveif'to 
iin prove it. Btit first;' observing t!|at the 
Lord Keeper*s servant entered ' the apart, 
met, and spoke apart wHH his master, he 
took the same opportunity to whisper a ftw 



wdifcfo iftto Ravrtis^yddcVs ear— 1<« Haud' 
jetiP tongne fti^t*^ He?rv^h V sake, sir-»-*if ifs 
my i^IelMire tohaisard my soul in telling^ 
lies for the honour' of the family, it's naef 
basiness of yours^— and if ye let me gang^ 
on qtltefly, Tsebe irfoderate in my banr- 
qiiet ; btrt if ye* conttatKct me, delf but I 
dre^s ye a dinned fit' fbi" a duke." 

RairensWotidy - in fact, thought it would 
be best ta let hisr officious butler run on, 
^hp proceeded to enumenrte njwMi his fin- 
gers,-^" No muckle prorisron - might hae 
served four persons of honour,— *-firtt course, 
capons in white broth-*--roast kid— bacon 
vitb reverence-**second course, roasted 
leverit^-— butter crabs — a veal florentihe— • 
third course, blac^fccock-^il's black eneugh 
ndw wi* the sutc—- plumdatbas^-^a tart— 
a flam— *and some nonsense sweet things,- 
and comfits^-^and thatfs a," he said, seeing 
the impatience of his master ; ** that's just 
a* was o*t — fbrbye the apples and pears/* 

Miss Ashton * hud by degrees gathered 
her spirits j so far as to pay some attention 
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to wimt was going oo ; and observing' the 
restrained impatience of Raya:iswood, con- 
trasted with the peculiar determinationof 
manner with which Caleb detailed his ima^ 
ginary banquet, the whole struck her as 
so ridiculous, that^ despite every effi)rt to. 
the contrary, she burst into a fit of incoa- 
trolable laughter, in which she was joined, 
by her father, though with more modera- 
tion, and finally by the Master of Ravens- 
wood himself^ though conscious that the 
jest was at his own expence. Their mirth 
-—for a scene which we read with little 
emotion oflen appears extremely ludicrous 
to the spectators — made the old vault ring 
again^ They ceased — they renewed — they 
ceased-^they renewed again their shouts 
of laughter ! Caleb in the meantime stood 
his ground with a grave^ apgry, and scorn- 
ful dignity, which greatly enhanced the 
ridicule of the scene^ and the mirth of the 
spectators. 

At length, when the. voices, and nearly 
the strength of the laughers, were exhausted^ 



THB BfilJMS OV LAMMEBMOOn. 281 

he exclaimed, witl^ very little ceromonyy 
^' TheVde'il's in the gentles ! they breal^ 
fas^ 8aQ lordlj^ that the I09& of the b€^i 
dinner ever cook pat fingers to, ma]^^t]^efl% 
as merry aa if it were the best jjBQst int^ 
George. Buchauaiia If there was a.^ .littli^ 
in your honours' wames, as there is in Caleh 
Balderstpne^s, Iqss eackUi^ wad serve yeoR 
sic a grav^mffious subject,'* 

Caleb's blupt e:^pre8$ion of resentment 
again awakened the mirth of the company,, 
whic]a,'by.the way, be regarded not only im 
an agpreiision. i|pop the dignity pf the f^ 
mily, bat a special contempt of the elo«; 
quince with which he hipaself bstd summed 
up tl)e extent of their suppqsed losses |—*. 
^Va d^cription of a dimmer,'' as be ^^ 
afterwards to Mys^,^, *^ that wad hae made 
^ fu' ipi^P hungry, and them to sat there 
laughing at it." 

/^Butj" said Miss Ashton, composing her, 
CQfan^nanQQ as well as she cpyld, *^ are all. 
tlies? ^^li^ftcig? §0- totally decoyed, th%t 
no scrap can be collected ?" 



^Collectd, niylfecldy ! #l»t''wad ye cot 
lect out.ef tlie sute aAd-'the «s9f'Ye-oaay 
gftiig down yourjsdl» and' Bo^tiM^ dot tife^ 
«hien^^}ie cobkmai<F in thert^ftriltlflg exies 
— tf» gudie vivert lying a^ abouti-*.beeC— c»- 
poUB^ and white brotb^flkH'cintiiieaiid^ilama. 
^^httcon wi' reverto^ei'attd 'a''the sweet^con- 
fee^ner and wfaitHMwhaniis'} y^Hsee tbtem 
a', my leddj— tEafe is^*' said' hecorriSctiog 
him^elfi ** ye'U nty see ony of thew now, 
§at che^ook has sweep^d themuip^ as^wae 
iped hei* part; but y e'D* see^the * "white 
tNPtxth where it was spilt. I ptA' rely' fiiigen 
Hi it^ and it tastesas^ike soHro^milk as ony 
tSnng rise ; if that iisnaf the effect of thun. 
WKf^ I koBtra UifhtLt *is:-«u.Thfii« geftflemaa 
keff ebuMtia btft )iear the dasb of mit 
bailL dishes, china *atid silver thegithen" 

. The Lord Keeper^s donnestic, tJiough * 
atatesmaia's attendant, and of course trails 
6d to coMnieuMi his countenance upon all 
oct^a^iotisiwi^^ somewhat dtscomposed by 
Ihis-appeali txy which lie only answered by 
a bow* 
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«*I think; Mr Biitlfer," said the Lord 
Keejier, who*»begatr*td &e afhtiid fest the 

■ 

prolongation of this scene tihdtifd' it Tttig^ 
dispf ease Rav^ifewttoai ^^^ 1 ' ^ thiAk, - that 
were you tw rcfMffe ^itW my' servant Eocfe- 
Hard^he ha^ trivellSAl; afJd'ft quite accns^ 

• • • 

tomerf to accidfeiity^arfdf dbhttngencies ^ of 
every kindj arict I hope liettirixt* you, you 
may fihdf out isdme tedde of supply at this 
emergency.'* ' 

' *♦ His hcmour kensi^' said Cal^ who,, 
however^hopefess'of Mbiseiif of actomplkdr- 

ittg vfhkt wasdesirabie, WQulBV Uk^ ^e 
bfgfa*spifited elephant; rather have died inr 
the effiut, tftem brooked fSie aid of a bro* 
tfaer in coitnnissic(n ^ ^ his honour Kent^ 
veel I need nae counsellor, when (iie ho« 
nonr ctf the house is concerned/' 

«« I should be mijbsi if I denied it^ 
Calebi'* said his master ; «*^but your art liea 
chiefly in making- apologies^ npopf which 
we can no more dine, than upon the Mli 
offare&fodrthunder-blasteddlnnei'c Now» 
possibly, Mr Lockhard's talent may con- 
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«8t in findk)g some substitute fi>r ^that^ 
which certainly is sot^ and iias in all pro- 
l|pabiUty nevjer been*'' 

. ^< Your honour is pleased to be faq^tiow^^ 
said Caleb» ^Muit I am ttise, that for the 
warst, for a walk as fitr as Wolf s-hope, ;I 
<;Quld dine forty. m^ni-ip^TQo that ,. the folk 
there deserv^e your honoi^a custora. Tb«y 
hae been ill advisfxt.ia the nia|;ter of the 
duty-eggs and butter, I winna deny that»^ 

. <* Do^o cpnsuU together^" said the ^as- 
t^/' go dowp to the vi|k^e» and da. th^ 
b€|^ you caD. We must not let our gue»^ 
remain without refreahment» to save thj& 
li^onour of a ruined family. And here, Ca- 
leb--<-take my purse ;. I believe tl\9t will 
prove your best ally." 

<< Purse ? purse, . indeed ?" qu^tb ff^h, 
indignantly flinging out of the roctfX), — 
" whsit suld I do wi' your honour's purse, 
9n y$iur ^n grund? I trust we are no to 
pay fof opr aln ?" 

. The servants left tlxe hall} and tbci door 
wi^ no soo|ier shi)t^ thaii the Lord Keeper 
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began to apologize for tliie rudeness of his 
mirth ; and Lucy to hope fllie had giveil 
DO pain or ofience to the kind-hearted 
fmthfal old man* 

<< Caleb and I must both leami madam, to 
imdergo with good bumour, or at least 
:with patience, the ridicdie which every 
where attaches itself to poverty/* 
. " You do yourself injustice. Master of 
Ravenswoody on niy word of honour," an- 
swered hi8>elder guest*. *• I bdieve Iknow 
more of your affidrs than yon do yourself 
and I hope to i^ew you, that I am interest* 
ed snthem; and that— *in ^hort, that your 
prospects are better than you apprehend. 
In the meanitme, I can conceive nothing 
so respectable, as the spirit which rises 
above miafertune, and prefers honourable 
privations to debt or dependence.'' 

Whether from iear 'of oSet^ng the de* 
Ucacy, or awafc^iing the piide of the Mas- 
ter, the Lord Keepdr made theie alium)ni 
with an appearance of fearful and ]he»* 
tating reserve, and seemed to be afmid 
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that he was;ii)triidfaig too fior/iii vmbtriag 
to toueb, h^weyer ligbtiy^ upon sach a toi- 
f ptc,..eyen nviien tbe. Master .had led to it 
In shorti he appeared at once pushed on 
by his desire ctf* appearing frieiidly, and 
held back bytheiear of totrusion. It was 
no wonder Ahat the IMaster . of Ravenswood, 
little acquainted as he then was with lifci 
dould have giveni;hi&con8tinitnirte courtier 
credit for more sincerity ihan was ]ffoba- 
bly . to be found in a score /o£ his cast 
He answered) however,. with reserve^ that 
he was inddbted to all who might think 
wdl of him ; and^ apologiaing to his guests, 
he left the hoUs in order to make such ar* 
iwigements ftur their entertainment aa cir- 
cuflistances admitted. 

Upon G^nanHtng with tid Mjaie, the ac- 
commodations for the nigte were easitj 
completed^ as md^d they adnntte4'of Uttle 
choice^ The Maptersnrreodend his, apart- 
ment for ^Ae use of Miss Ashloii». and- My* 
iie» (ooce a. person of conseqaence) dressed 
in a black aattin cown which had belonged 
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of jore to the ]MqistQr'SfgarKlniotI>Ai:,iftnA 
had figi^ed in the court4WU of Hieimeitto 
Ifgriai w^t to attend hfs a% Ud^'anpftitid- 
He next AnQMired ^fter Sucblftw^and jywdisr- 
standing he yr^s at the Chai)ge-hou3e irith 
the bunt^n\en and sQioe .companioiiSt .he 
deftii;e4 Gai$b.;tO;caUl tltore and aci|aauit 
him how be was. circungt^xmced at WcdTjft- 
Cf>9g**-tO;intipa»tetAbim it .would he most 
convenient if he d^i^d find a ihed«.in .the 
hainle.t* as the elder gneit ittust oettca^anly 
be. qusprteml in the. aecr^t chambefi, tiie 

4 

only.sipaFe b6d7room which coukli)^ made 
fit to ^receive Jiim. .I3he Master eSaiw no 
hardship in.fiassing the.nig^t by tho.faaH 
fire,. wrapt, i9 .bia jcfimp^gnidoak^ iaadte 
Scottish domestics of thevday, even^.tfae 
highe3t vank, nay, to young, men of &mily 
or fashion, on any pinch, clean straw, or a 
dry hay-Iofl, was always held good night- 
quarters. 

For the rest, Lockhard had his master^s 
orders to bring some venison firom the inn, 
aiid Caleb was to trust to his wits for |^e 
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faoncfur of the fatnily. The Masterminded, 
"a second time held out his pnrse ; biity as 
it wts in sight of the strange servant, the 
Butter thought himself obliged to decline 
\rhat his lingers itclied to cliitcb. «« Could- 
na he hae slippit it gently into my hand ?*" 
said €aleb«^^* but his honour will never 
learn how to bear faimisiel in siccan cases." 
Mysie, in the meantime, -according to a 
uniform custom in remote places in Scot- 
land, ofibred the stratigers the produce of 
het little dairy, *^ i^hile betier meat was 
getting ready**' And according to another 
custom, not yet wholly in desuetude, as the 
istorm was now drifting off to leeward, the 
Master carried the l^eeper to the top of his 
IttglKst tower to admire a wide and waste 
extent of view, and to <* weary for his din- 
ner. 
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CHAPTEH XI. 

, <« Now dwMv'* quoth iie» «" Jc vow d& MinTdtallt 

Had I nought of»a C9f(m b^tlJielive^, 

And of your white broad nought hut a shiver. 

And after that « nxwted p^% bead, 
^ (]teIneiraU£iria€JM>betttwelredeibd) 

Then had^I with jrou booiely sufferauiioe** 

Chaucer, Sumner's Tale, 

: It was Jidt wHlidut some seciret mkfgi* 
vings th^ Caleb aet out tipoa IbAs ^plpm* 
tary expedition^ in fdct, it wss attended 
with, a treble difiScu%« He dated not teH 
fais nnster the offenoe wiiieb he hitd tliit 
morning given to Bttddaw^ Qait fbr:tibe 
honour of the* fkmily,^b^ dared not ac^ 
knowledge he bad been t6o hiialy in icfo. 
sing the parse-«^andr thirdly, he was some- 
what aqpiprriieaaive of unpleasant eons^ 
^piencea upon bis nieetii^ Haystmi ondw 
"the impression cf an- afifrontt and ptoiiak 
bly by this time under the influence albfr 
of no small quantity of birandy; 

VOI..X. K 
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Caleb* to do ham justice was as bold as 
wy lion y^here the boaQur of the family of 
Ravenswood was concerned, but his was 
that considerate valouj:. which does not de- 
light in unnecessary risks. This, however^ 
was a secondary considetation j the m^ 
point was to veil the indigence, of the house- 
keeping at the Castle, and to make good his 
vaunt of the cheer which his resources coujid 
procure. ^vithoutLockhard'sassis^nce,and. 
ni^jithwt st)pplieakibpm:hiSwi«astec. Hds^vas 
01$ pritue a point of himodr with ; hiui, as 
with the geaerous .elephant with wbom 
^e have »lrea4y compated him. who, be- 
iogoverrtarised^ broke his skull throi^h the 
d^pemte eieeptions whieh he made to dts^ 
i^ai^. his duty, wl^en. he perteivod they 
were bringing up another to his assistance. 
. . The vUlage^ which they now iq[q[>roached 
had frequently afforded the digressed But- 
lei: resources tipon simUar emergencies ; IhiI 
Im relations .with it had been of late much 
alt^red^ 

It was a little hamlet which straggled 
along the side of a cieek formed by the dis* 
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cimrgt of asmati brook into the sea, and 
was hidden from the castle, to which it had 
b6en in former times an appendage, by the 
intervention of the shoulder of a hill form- 
ing a projecting headland. It was called 
WoMVhope, (i. e. Wolfs Haven) and the 
few tnfaidritants gained a precarious sub- 
siBtencd by manning two or three fishing 
boat^ tn liie herring season, and smuggling 
gin and brandy during the winter months. 
1%ey paid a kind of hereditary respect to 
the lords of Ravenswood ; but, in the diffi-' 
cnlttes of the family, most of the inhabi- 
tants of WolPs-hope had contrived to get 
feu-rights to their little posnessiotis, their 
hots, kail-yards, and rights of commonty, 
«a that they were emancipated from the 
chains of feudal dependencie, and free from 
the viarious exactions with which, under 
every possible pretext, or without pre^ 
text at all, the Scottish landlords of the 
period, tbemsdves in great poverty, wfere 
wont to harass their still poorer tenants 
at will. They might be, on the whole, 
termed independent^ a circumstance pe- 
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culiajrly galiiDg to Caleb, who had been 
woifk to exercise over them the same 
sweeping autiiority in levyiogcontrilkitioiis 
"which was. exercised in fonn^ tifHea in 
Englandy when <^ the royal purveyors, sal- 
lying leith ft om under the Gothic ported- 
Its to purdiase provmoca with power and 
prei^attve» iAstead of money, brought 
home the pflunder of an hundred markets, 
and all t^ could be sei^d from a %i^ 
and biding country, and deposited their 
spoil HI «n hwdred caverns.''* 

Caleb loved the^memoryand resented the 
downfa}l<if that au^ority, which mimicked 
tm a (fetty scale, the grand contributions 
exacted by tbe feudfd sovereigns. And as he 
fondly fatt^^d himaetf that the awful rule 
andr^t ^upreMsacy which assigned to the 
Barons 4^ Ravenswood tibe iirst and moat 
effective iinterest in aU f»'oduetions of nature 
within five miles of flieir castle, only slum- 
iKe^ed and was not departed £sr ever, he 

- ♦ 

* Burke's Speech <m Economical Refonn.-i^WoriDBy 
Tol. ui. p. 2S0. 
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used every liow and then to give the re- 
cMUedioti of (be tobabitants a, little jog by 
amat petty exaction. These were at &st 
aobaoiitted t^ with ntofe or less readiness^ by 
the inhidbitMls of the hamleit $ for they had 
b6en ao-loqg used to cebsider the wants of 
the Bat im and his lamiiy as having a title 
to be preferred to their own^ that thefar ac- 
tual independence did ndt convey to them 
an ^mediate fi^nse of freedom* They re* 
aetfbkid a «iaa that has beeqlong fettered, 
who, even at Kberty, feelib in iflnigiQatioo» 
the grBBp of tbe hand-ctiffii stiU bsading 
bia wffista. But the eMrcise*of freedom is 
Qutckiy foUowed with the natural conscious- 
ness of its immunities, as tbe enlarged {Nri- 
soner, by the fre« ^se of bis limbs, soon 
d^pels the craned fee|vag they had ac- 
quired when bound* 

The inhabitants of WolPs»hope b^an 
U> grumble, to resist, and at length posi- 
tively to refuse con^ance with tbe exac* 
tions of Caleb Balderstone. It was in vain 
be reminded them, that when the eleventh 
Lovd Raventwoody called the Skipper^from 
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bis deKghtifi navai nuittfiivi had eneoafi. 
ged the trade of tfacijr;p0rt by boildiiig' Ae 
pter, (a fottlwarkiof stbiies mdely-piied to^ 
gdtber% wlxieh protoeted the fishiog-boats 
&om the waulicry it had bem tnMter of 
undefstaiidRig* that be was to hsnre the 
first stone <rf* butter after the cOnog of 
every cow witltta the barooyr ^d the first 
^ggf thence, called the Monday's jegg^ laid 
by every hen on every MotHday in tbejrear. 

The feuars. heard afid* acmtched/Hbar 
heads, coi^hed, weezed, and beii^ pressed 
for answer, rejcnned wkh mie i^oice,^ Mtfaty 
could not say^"-«the unireisid refi]ge»Af a 
Scottish peasant, when pressed- to-adiMi a 
claim which his conscience owns, snd bis 
interest inclines him to deny. 

Caleb, hovi^even fnrnisbed the notabk^of 
Woirs-hope with a note of the reqmsition 
of batter and eggs, -whieii he claimed as 
arrears of the aforesaid snbsidy, or kindly 
aid, payaiUe a6 above mentioned ) 'and ha- 
ving intimated that he would not be averse 
io compound the same for goods or money, 
if it was inconvenient to them to pay in 
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kindt left them, as he hoped, to debate 
the mode of aaaeasiog tiiemadves for that 
pitrpofie. On the contrary, they met wiA 
a determioed purpose of reaktiag ihe exac« 
' tioo, smd were only undecided as to the mode 
of . grounding their oppo&iticM)^ when the 
cooper, a very importaikt peraoti on a fish« 
idg station, and one of the €oo«^tpt Fa- 
thers of the village, observed, ^Vlhat their 
hens had cackled dionya day^foribe Lords 
of KaveQsvrood» and.tt nv^asr time .they snld 
cackle for those that garai them coosts and 
faarky." An nBanimonsgriaiiAUmaie^the 
assent of the asaeoibly* '' An4,'^c9nttnived 
the orator, <' if it'i^ your wuU, PU just tak 
a step as far, as Dunse for Pa,vle P^igwall 
the writer, that's c0me^ frae the North to 
settle aaiang ius» and ^'U pife thiis job to 
.rights, Tse warrant him." ^ . 

A day wa$ accordingly fixed for heading 

a grand palaver at W(^s-hope on the 

isubjeet of Caleb's requisitions, and )ie wa^ 

invited to attend at the hamlet for that 

purpose. '^ ' 

He went; with open hasids and empty 



stoinach, tnistiiig to, "ffll the oQe oa bk 
matter^ Bcooant, and the other en bis own 
ileore^ at the expence of the firaars of Wolf^s- 
liope. Bat, lieatfa to his hopes! as h« entered 
the eas^rn end of the straggling vilhiige, the 
awful form of Darie PingwaU, a 8ly» dry, 
iiard-fisted, shrewd country attorney, w)io 
4iaid already acted against tbe family of Ra- 
venswopd/and was a piincipi^ agent of Sk 
William Ashton, trotted in at the western 
eittremity^bestridinga leathern pot tteanteaa 
stirifed vrith the feu-qbarifers of the Imtnlet, 
"and hopltig he^ had not-kept Mr Baldorsto&e 
^^Aitingy *^a8 be waslnstraeted and fully 
^mpo^ered to pay or receive, coWponnd 
'6ri>ompeflsalei and, in fine, to ^^ asae- 
^co^s, respecting all mutual dnd unsettled 
claitqs whatsoever, belonging or competent 
to the Honourable Norman Ravendwood, 
commoDly called the M&ster. of Ravens* 
Wooa" — - 

«' I'be :Sj^; flonouf able Normaii hard 
SkviMu>ood,'* mid C^itb with great empha- 
sis; for, though conscious' he had little 
chanted advaidiage in the conflict to en- 



stte» he WHS resolired not to $acri0ce one j^ 
of honour. 

«< Lord Bsvfiifii^Md j^^eOt" sai^f lb? mw^ 
of busiiiiessi ; ^^ ^firse sbsiU ncrt; qunrrei with 
you about titk» of eoiir(»f^— co«mQn}y 
called liofid lUvan^wood* or Master pf R9^ 
venswood, be ritabte pinoff ietor of tb^ laik^} 
and barony of WoIP$ Crig» on tbe pfiie 
|mrt^ and to John WhUefisfa and othf^rpi, fen*- 
afs in the town of Wolf 'fthop^ Y^M^ the 
iMtrimy afofeaaid* <»^ tbf other pvl^" 

Caleb WM GonieiAiu front 91^ exj^^^ 
that he wotdd wage ft vpry diferjeHt 9t4&( 
with this m^oenajy f^I^uppi^ff, th».n with 
the individiial feusrs |^efm»elv^ »p<ffi, 
yihme old recoUofltioiMit pr^ djlepjti9nsy 9^ 
habits of thinlung» bo mjgilt Mv)^ l^jopg^ 

by an hundred indireot %!gamP^^K 4q 
which their vdeputytrjej^eseolAtive was ]tOr 
lally inaensiUe. , Xhe i^sue ^ the de^^te 
pcoTed.the loalily. of bis 9ppreheiis^)os.« 
I^.we» in vain, be strawed bis e^c^ence 
jind ingenuity t and. <^0}teele4intpp^j^ m^p 
aU 4u^gament8 arking frop iiPtlfl[iie pustom 

2 N 
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and hereditary respect, from the good deeds 
done by the Lords of Ravedswood to the 
community of Wirirs^li^pe m foriMr dsrfs, 
and froifi what might be e^pecto^fnok them 
in future. The Wrker stuck to the con- 
tents of his€eu-chart^'S'---he eoukl not see 
it — ^"twas not in the bond • And y^mi Ca- 
leb, determined to try what a little spirit 
would do^ deprecated the consequences* of 
Lord Ravenswood witbdrawiag his pniitec- 
tion from the burgh, and even hinted at 
his using active measures of resentment, 
the man of law sneered in his face* 

^ His clients,** he said, << hsA determined 
to do the best they could for their own 
town, and he thou^t Lord Raveaswoodi 
since he was a lord, might have enough to 
do to look after his own castle. As to any 
threats of stouthrief oppression by^ rule of 
thumb, or viajaeti^ as the law termed it^ 
he would have Mr Balderstone recollect, 
that new times were not as old tiaic»— . 
that they lived on tiie south of the Forth, 
and fat fh>m the Hielands^-^that his cltents 
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tiioc^t tbty weteabk to pi^otect them* 
selves; but should they find themselves 
Miktdnriy theyjwmMuffiyXOjike gov^ro* 
ftWDfc fi»r: the {iMtprtion of a ca>ffpo»l and 
&ur led^coats^ who»'*..said Mr Dk^walU 
*^ would, be pecfiaetiy able to secure .thcim 
agaiaH Lord Raveoswood, and i^ that 
he :or las followers could do bjr^the stsQpg 
iia»uQ* ' 

If Caleb could bsve couoentrated all the 
l%htiiiiigs t^ aristoctacy 4n bis eye, to have - 
stf ixdi dead ihis cmtteniiier of allegtaiuse and 
privilege* he wmAi have launched them at 
his beady v^ithoirt ce^pect to the conse- 
quences. As it was, he was compelled to 
tttrn his course backward to the castle ; and 
there he remained for full hidf a chy invi« 
Bible and iibaecesiU>le even to Mysie, se- 
questered in his own peoiliar dungeon, . 
^ere he sat burnishing a single pewter- 
phite, and whiadii^ M^y Lauder six 
hours withoitt intennissimi. 

The issue bf this unfmiwiatfe requisition 
had shut against Caleb all resourots 
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could be derived Ijkmb Wdi^vhafie ap} 
ite poiiiem^ the £1 D^ado^ or BetUf ham 
jriaeliy iiiitHfomer ciMp of.eijgeBce> ke 
:1iir1 fann able to ajtseeteon^asiistMee. 

■ ■ < . , ^ ■ • . ■ . ■ ■ 

He ImmI^ indeed, in a iMwer vfrwdd that 
tiietdcfU $he^ Itove.iia^ if c?er.he.^pittt 
Ibe fMriat of hit .foot willlia its cmmmmy 
agam. ijEe h|sul liiMierto. kept . bm amni; 
aady strange to tcJl^ this secession had» as 
Jmb iuendedt inaeme degree Ihe.efflbot of 
A pumMuD^ upon the fefiractf 17 ifimafs. 
Mr Qaldeiatoaci iupd befMi apersM in ithw 
«3fm^c«»j[inwcted wid»» siqwrior ^ai^dcr of be- 
-m^ wfame pieMoce ined to gnce their 
littie featfiritiei^ vhoM adriee they found 
iwifilll 0nTniniy<ictfHMOiifl| aadfinhote oeaa- 
munioitionajglive a Bort ef credit, to itheir 
-vilUsge. l%e . iAaee» thejr ackpowkdged, 
,^*di4na Iqpk as it used todo^ and*jkpu)d 
do^ lioce ife C^ieb kesfnt tk^ castle aie 
xlostlfMJbut doab4e]ai| tauohing the -eggs 
and butter, it «aB« aMiatvraeaaonablede- 
maudt aa Mrd9iog«aUl had ^intij made 
Bsanifest* 
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Um tto«d matter bfetvii&t Ae parties, 
tribeo ^ <^ Bttttor, tboMgb it; ^m g»U artd 
momiWH) to bm^ foviifi^ Im^^Af y^^ 
eiiAifxU>§i^lu^ man 

^qoalitxt anjd» what i9ia«.iiuii;h^^i^^ te- 
f^ine ihai akiwagcr^ aemiil; thi^ 0tal iUi* 
llttljr^af WoUy Ciag to pcoj^iice a €luuier» 
or he muit tn^t to the eompm^on loC the 
jpram of WolPsJiope* Jt; whh/a dreadfitl 
^cjgnKlflltiQii, biii; neceasji!^ wm tqa^fityim- 
;p^0U8 m4 liwteok With th«pe fedioga 
•lia enteved the atra^ ;«f the iittage» 

WiHiag t# a^^:hM^^f frMti >i5 cmn- 
faQion .«s aoon aa posaibte, he directed Mr 
lioekhard t^ lAickie; Stm^aBb's cbenge- 
Jbpiise, <wMl^ A dtiifr pf ueoAdiog .^firom the 
aevela i(^-9acj^law4 C(»tfgwgeU« und th«£r 
party, sounded biil£*¥iay diiw0 the street^ 
\Mettm red glafiejffo^the wiAdpw over- 
'l^weeed the ffmy tvri^ht iifaieh was oow 
aett^og dofvisi^ aod; gUiamere^ e^mst ^a par- 
.CaI ef fxUl tob^f kJ^9 > and harte^ piled up 
M tibe Qooper'fi jraady .im ihe 'dtber si^ ^f 
the wsy# 



« If y0^, Mr LockliMK" said the old 
l^ler to hiff ahnpanidDii ^< wUi4ie pteaited 
to step to th6 dbfttige'houte V)fc»»e thwt 
light comes from, ami wbeie, m I jttdge» 
thiey a0e now siiigi<ig, V Qnild Kail in 
Abetdetfn/ ye miiy' do yoor mailer^ emmd 
aboat tbei^nisot), atid'I wMil do mine aWut 
Backlaw's" bed^ aa I return frae getting the 
rest of the vivefs. — It's no that the venteofi 
4s actually aeedftiV^ he added, detainiog^ 
bis cdleague by the button, <^ to make tip 
the dinner ; bat, as a compliment %o the 
hunter^ ye ken — and, Mr Lockhard*— if 
they difer ye a drink o' yill, or a cup o* 
wine, or a glass o' brandy; yell be a wise 
mitn to tak it, in case the thunncrr sbMild 
hae sotnred ours at the castle,— wbilk is 
ower muckle to be dreaded." 

He then permitted Lockhard to depart ; 
and with foot heavy as:l(^d» alid yH fw 
lighter than his heart, stef^edon through 
the unequal street of the straggling vil- 
lage, 9ieditatfhg on whom be ought to 
itnake his first attack. It was necessary he 
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lie (> sfeKMftldi Saai iomt ^6^ with whom old ao 
{^ knowieilged greatDe» simild weigh m&te 
jjg^ than remnt independence) and to whom 
,j^ bis applioatton might appeikr an act of high 
;jQ digmty> . retentiDg at once^ and sootbiog4 
iQj But he CjQuld not recoUeot an inhabitant 
ig of a mind so constructed. <* Our kail is like 
^^ to be canld eneogh too^' h^ reflected^ as 
the chorus of Cauld Kail in Aberdeen 
again reached his ears* /The minister 
..~he had got his presentation from the 
late lord, but they^ had quarrelled about 
tiend»— the brewster's wife«-she had trust- 
ed long^— and . the bill . was aye scored up 
--^and unless the dignity of the ismily 
should actually require it, it would be a sin 
to distress a widow woman. None was so 
able — ^bat, on the other hand, none waa 
likely to be less willing to stand his friend 
upon the present occasion, than GtbbleQiri 
der, the man of tubs and barrels already 
mentioned, who had headed the insurrec^ 
tioh in the matfa^ of the egg simd butter 
$ubsidy«r— << But a* comes o' taking folk oil 

7 
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the ^IgU tide» I ti:0w/'4|uotibi Cd«b to }am^ 
self $ M and I hftd aoce tbe^ill h^p to sty 
h& wssbut« Jotote NewQc^oiemourtowat 
lUid the t^irie \mf9 tilie iw|^y aii iU^will 
i^ver shice* Bat he married . a , bm^iie 
yVMing quean, Jmo X^hlbody^ auld I^i^itp 
biNdy's daughtea", him that ^asiB the, steads 
iBg l§f Ixi^the-I)yke^*>^hl|t:W#s m^fmi^ 
hunsdl to Mariopf that was afeput ^ my, lady 
in the family forty ym^fs sy iiis?^l hae had 
fl0ny a day^s ddQog wi* Joan^s mitber, and 
they say shiQ bi4e$ oa wt^ thj^mrdthe carle 
has Jadobuses^aod 0eorgiu8i$si>ai^»an' ane 
cpuldf^ i^t theniT^ and suire Lam, itfs doing 
him an iLongoor him w his iie?ipr , deserved 
at^KXir, hand, the luigrainoug sijunpli ; an4 
if,he Jofsie? by «iiSva' thiBgitfaeri^ he is €'en 
ehe?^p o^ts, be can spase it brawly." 

Shaking (^ iFresolution^ tfaer^oce, and 
tutiiiqg at pn6e upoc) his bed, Caljeb walkefl 
bastil|^baek to tiie; cooper's jhc^ise, li£ted the 
latoh witbxiut icefefxipny, and, in a moment, 
fpiiod hSmdiitiehiiiMi theiM&m,or partitioii, 
ia>va wbfeh position lie could, 'himsi^ UQ* 



s6eO| reconiMiitre tl^ idteruvof! the Imtt 
or kitchen apartment^ isf the ipamton. 

Reverse of the sad meaage at the CsBtle 
of Wolfs Cxagf A faickering fire roaved upi 
the cooper's chiomey. His wife on the one 
side, in he^ pearling and jpudding'deevest 
put the last finishiiig touch U> her holiday's 
Bpparel, while she . contemplated a very 
handsotee and gooA-faumoured ^face in a 
bi^kan mirrop, raised upon the Miit;(tlie 
abdves on. which the plates are disposed^) 
for her special aca>imnodatiQn . Her mo- 
ther^ old liuckie LoupNtbe^fDyke, ^ a canty 
carUhe'' as was ^ithin twenty miles of her, 
according to the unanimous repoirt of the 
cammers^ or gos^ps, sat by the fi^e in the 
&11 glory of a grogrmn gown^ lammer 
beads, and a clean codc^rnony, whiffiqg a, 
anug pipe of tobacco, dhd superintending 
diie affairs of the kitchen. For->^sight 
snore interesting to tiie anxious h tort and 
iCraving entrails bf the desponding Senes- 
chal, thai^ either ^bbxom dame, or canny 
cummer^«^there: bubbled on the 
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bidcerilig fire» a huge pot, w rather caid- 
dron, steami&g i with beef and brewis ; 
while- before it revolved two 8pit% turn- 
ed each by one of the cooper'» appren- 
ticesy seated in the opposite * corners of 
ttieefaiimiey ; the one loaded y^ith a qoar- 
ter of mutton^ while the' othet was gra- 
ced- with a ikt goose and a brace of wild 
dud^s. The sight and scent of such a land 
of ' plenty, almost* ' whdUy ^overcame the 
di'ooping spirits of Caleb,. He tornedv for 
amcHnent's space» to reconnoitre' ti» 5ift» 
or paridtlriend of the house^and'th^re-nw 
a B%ht scarce less afTectiBg to his fefelings } 
-**Hi large round table» tovered for ten or 
twelve personsi i^pcaree?; (according to his 
own favourite term,) wit& ^j]i^as wfaiteas 
snow % grand ifli^ons of pewter, intermixed 
with one or two silver* cups> containing, as 
was probable, something worthy the bril& 
ancy of their outward appearance j clean 
trenchers, cutty spoons, knives rand Ibrks^ 
sharp, burnished, and prompt for action, 
wMch lay all di^splayed 'as -• for an especial 
festival. 



, <^. The^ deU'a ia (^ pedling talM^o<iper«- 
ii^ carle," thmight Caleb, in all the eovy. 
of astoiusbmeat j« ^^ it's a shame to^ set; tbe^ 
Hke a' tbem.^ostiiigtheirgabaatsic ar^te*' 
But if $0010 oVthat good ch&er does not* 
fiad it's way to Wotf'a Crag this night, my: 
Dame is not Caleb Baklersto^ie.^. 

So resolving, iie entered tfae-^apartmeat; 
and, in all tpiiTteoi^sgreetiqgi fluted both 
the mothet and the (^ughten Wolf's Crag 
was the^cou^t Jof idie bar^my, Caleb prime 
jBinister^ at Wolf's Crag ; and it has ^^er^ 
faneen remarked^^ tlyat th^ugb tiie mascalme 
sni^eeti wt|o* pays tiie tax^^ 8jHnetimes> 
.growls at the jQourtiers by wbom they are^ 
irnposed, th&said coQrtiors continue, nBVdBt*: 
theless, welcome to the fiur sex, to w^oia 
they furnish the newest Smalltalk and ther 
aarUeft. fashu>n$» Bo^h the dames were, 
thereiofCyat once about c^ Calebs neckif' 
setting up their groats, togethec by way o£ 
welcome* . 

<^ Aye, sirs, Ms>i(alderaltone, and ia:thi9 
you i-^A sight of you is gude for sair een. 
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-Hiit down^-fit dovii-«4lie gudeman will 
be biytbe to wfj^ ycm-^ye Dsr saw him sue 
cadgy in. your life ; bat "wq ane tp diristcjiR 
our bit weao the oigbt» n yp vjiU hae 
hearjd, and donbdeas^ye will stayapd a^e 
the oidinancQ— We hae kitted a.wiethec,aiid 
ane o' our lada has bfien oat wi^ his gun i^ 
the mosar*)^ used to like wj^fowL'' 

« Nil— narrgud«iwfe/' sind, Caleb, « I 
ju9t keekit ip to.wisb ye joy^ a|id I wad be 
gUul io hae apdieb wi' the. gudtmaiip 
bu t *. ■■ ■ ■ ^ movipgir as. if>to ;go awiy. 

«< Th^ iie'er a &| y^^ ?gdagt" said the el- 
der dame» Ufighiogaiid homing hia&^ttt^ 
with a fl:eQdopi..wlikb bel0Bgied^to jtheir old 
acqoaiatanqe } M.n^keps whafc iU k noay 
bring to th^ bainif if ye.Qve^ook it in 
tbatgate?** 

<< But Tai.in a.preceese hunry, gude- 
nj^ife," said the Ba^r, splG^ing hiaiaelf to 
be dragged to a seat without much resist- 
ance } *^md as to eating''*— for he ohseicved 
themistreasofthe dwellinigsbustling aboutto 
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place a trencher ftr him-**-^^ M^ibr eating'*HN 
lack-a day, we are just killed up yonder 
wi' eating fbae morning to night-*- It's 
ahamefa' epicurism ; but that^s what we hae 
g^ten frae the English pock-puddings*'* 

^ Hoat-^nev«r mind the English pock- 
{Hiddings," said Luckie LightiMdy ; *< try 
our puddings^ Mr Sald^rstone^^there is 
Wack pudding and wfaite^hasfr~try whilk 
ye like best.** 

^< Baith gade-f-baith exc^kint-^catina 
jpfie bcitter ; buf2 the very snieil is en^igh ftir 
me th^t hae dined sae lately (the fat1;hfiil 
vretcfc had fested since day-ln-eak.) BvA I 
wadna affi^ont your hou^ewifeskep, gude- 
wife ; and, wi' your permission, Ilie e'ien pit 
4,hem in my napkin, and eat them to my 
aupper it e'ebi ftix I am weaned of Mysie's 
fiasti^ and ntosense^ye ken landward 
daintkos aye pleased me best, Marioup^ 
and landward lasses to0-^(looking at the 
cooper^ wiie)-^Ne*er a bit but she looks 
far better than wlM^n she married Grilberty 
and ih^ she vrisLS llie boani^t late in our 
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^roclnrte and the iiecsttili*t:ii-fiut gawsic 
cow, goodly calfi*' 

The women smiled at the cotnfiliment 
each to hersfelf, and they smiled again to 
each other as Caleb wrapt up the puddlftgs 
in a towel which he bad brought with him, 
us a dragoon carries hisfbragiBg bag to re^ 
celve what may fall in his way. 

«< And what news at the Castle T quo* 
the gudewifc. - 

<« News?-^the bkvest newiye evef heard 
1— the Lord Keeper's up yonQei* iri* his fair 
daugTiter, just reidy to fling her «t my 
lard's head, if "he winna tak her butt>'^1iii8 
armfs^ and Pse warrant he'H stitch our 
auld lands of Ravens wood to her petticoat 

tail- • 

; «^ Eh 1 sirs—aye !— and wiH he liae her ? 
;-«and ii she weel-fiivoured ?— *and litrhaf s 
the colour o* her hair f^— and does she Wear 
a habit or a railly ?* ^were the questions 
which the fctnaleik diowered upon th^ Bat- 

len ** 

. ^ Houi tout !^t wad tak a matt a day 



THE BftlOS tm UJfXBUfOQlU 811 

ly^a mmute* Wbare's tbe^gude-man ?" 

<^ Awa* to fetcb tbedoiiii^ter;" said. Mrs 
Girder^ "/precious Mc Peter Bi^e-tiie-bent 
irae the Mpsshead— ^he^^ooeal loaQ ha3 the 
rheupnlisixi wi* lying i a the balls in tlie per« 
secuttao." ... 

<' Ayb !*-^ ifrhig.ajida i»ajLintain-*niaQ~' 
nae less»" said Caleb, with a peevisbnee^ 
be cxwld not auppret^; ^ 1 Ivie.sMii the 
day» I^.kie,;wbf» wpctb^. Mr Cuffintshiooi 
ai«d the. servicerbi»€4c ,ilmild Ime secv^ed 
youf tvom (to theietder dame,>or any ho- 
nest woman ia like ciiciuiistances/' 

^* And that'« tru^ too/' aatd Mrs. Light* 
body, *' but. what can a. bocfy do?— Jean 
mattQ baitli stog her psklma and husk, her 
cocketnony the gate the ^udeman Kkes^ 
and nae ither gate, for he!s maiste^ and mair 
at hame, I can tell ye» Mr Balderstone." 

** Ayp, and does he guide the gear too ??' 
said Caleb, to whose projects masculine 
rule boded little giotod. 

'* Uka penny on't^—but he'll dress her as 
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dlaftk-as a ddi^Tt ah y^ 8q»-*«^sa9 she few lit* 
tile feMMT to oomplaitfi^where iteri^ ane 
better afftlwa^^tn^^Jiii^.'^^ ^^ '- * 

HAweel^ gadev«iift/ wid Caleb/ dmt- 
fallen, but tot liieateti^ off; '<< thatwanii 
^. ^sy ye guided jfisNsri gademtfi^ btft 
ilka land has it^s ain lauch» I maitti be 
gM|^&g^I jmt lilted to j^Mbd *& *ttie 
gudeniia^ Ig^9 Ifaat I beard lliefii nynp 
byB yonder, that Peter FpneheMi tihat^ivas 
cooper io the Qiieen,^ stofeb at tiie^ IRa* 
iner Burse atXeiA, ik 4ead*-«--csae I tboul^ 
tliat . mayiie( .a word ftae my Idtd to tli^ 
Lord KeefMHT mij^ haei sei^i^ed Gittiert) 
butsfaice fae^i frae hsne^<^i-^»^ 
/ ^<0 but ye maim stay hai hame-coQH^" 
iBsid the dkine-**^ I a^e tell^ the gudesMi 
ye meant weel Co hhn ; but be tfks the Umt 
at every lat lippdiiiiff word.^ 

» Aweel, m 8t«jF ^ test miMite I 
xsaaJ* 

. ^^ And so^" said the baodi^om^ ytnmg 
spouse of Mr Girder^S^e think tUo Mus 

' s 



AskioB is weel4i¥odred— -trotti) am) sae^ 
sfaoul4 sbe^ to set up ftr our young lord^ 
with a &ee, and. a fa^nd, mid a seat on his 
horse, that might become a king's son---* 
^ye ken thaft he aye gtp^ets up at my 
inidow^ Mr Baldorsitonei when be ehaonees 
to ride thro* the town, site I» hae a right to 
kern what \^ he is, ad weel as ony body." 

** I ken^that brawly," said Caleb, *< for t 
have heard his lordship say the eooper*e. 
wife hai the blackest e^e in the baro»y ;■ 
and I said* Weel may that be, my lord, for 
it was her mithei^s afore her, as I ken to 
mycost^r-Eh, Marion ? Ha, ha, ha^! — ^Ah! . 
these were merry day$ T 

.*«B^at;aw^ aald carl<?^^ said the old 
dame, ** to speak »J<rdiffing to young folk. » 
—But, Je#n — ^fie, woman, dinna ye hear 
the bairn greet ? Psc warrant it's that dreaty ' 
weid has come ower't again." 

Up got mother and grandmother, and 
scoured away, jostling each other as they 
ran, into some reinote corner of the tene- 
ment, where the yoimg hero of the even- 

TOL, I. o 
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isi^ waa depp«teiL ^Wben Galebf stw &e 
coast fairly cleac» b« took an ii^vigpn^g 
pliKji xrf* sQ\iii^ (p ^haqpeii ajid coi^rm his 
lesolutiot). 

<< CauW b^ my caat^" though* he^ «* if 
either Bidi^therbept or Girder taate .that 
broche of wildrfowi . thia evwing ;'' and 
then addressing the eldest turnspit, a boy 
of about eleven . years old^ and putting a 
penny into his handj he said» *^ Here is 
twal pennies»* txxy man.; carry that ower 
to Mrs Sma'trasbf and bid her fill my mill 
wi' snishing, and I'll turn the broche for 
ye in the meMiti4^--^wd she wiU.{(i'e ye a 
gingerbread snap for your pains." 

> No sopner ^«i^ tl^e eldcjT.boy depnrtcyi on 
this mission 9 than Cftlebt looking the. re* 
maining turnspit gravely and ateadily in 
the face» removed from the iSre the spit 
bearing the wild-fbwl of which he had un- 
dertaken the charge^ clapped his hat,on his 
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ltead,"and fairly marched off with it.' He 
stopped at'til<i door oT the Change-house 
Gttily to say, in a few brief wordar, that Mr 
Hayston of Bucklaw was not to ex[fect a 
bed that evening in the castle. 

If this message was too briefly delivered 
by Calebi it became absolute rudeness when 
conveyed through the medium of a suburb 
landlady ; and Bucklaw was, as a more calm 
and temperate man might have been, high^ 
ly incensed* Captain Craigengelt propo- 
sed, with the unanimous applause of all 
present, that' they should course the old 
£>x (meaning Caleb) ere he got to cover, 
and toss him in a blanket But Lockhard 
intimated to his master's servants, and those 
of Lord Bittlebrain, in a tone of authority, 
that the slightest impertinence to the Mas- 
ter of Ravenswood^s domestic would give 
Sir William Ashton the highest offence. 
And having so said, in a manner sufficient 
to prevent any aggression on theur part, he 
^ Idt the pttbUc^haiise, taking along with 
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him two strvflnto jcMided ivitfa such provi- 
sions as he bad been aUe to pf ocure» and 
overtook Caleb just wj^en - he^ had deaiid 
the village* 
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CHAPTER XIL 

t 

And what it worse thta tUat. I tlolt a kiodnaia i 
Andy what ia worst of ally I loit my way in*c 

^ Wit wiikomt Mwiijf* 

'- The face of the little boy, sole witness 
of Caleb's iafriDgement lipon tbe laws at 
once of property and hospitaUty^ would 
have made a good picture. He sate mo- 
tionless, as if be bad witnessed some c^ the 
spectral appearances which he bad heard 
told of in a winter's evening ; and as he 
forgot his ovm duty, and allowed his £qpit to 
stand stiii, he added to the misfortunes^ of 
the evening, by snflfering the mutton to bum 
as black as a coal. He was first recalled from 
his trance of astonishment by a hearty cu£^ 
administered by Dame Lightbody, who (in 
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whatever other respects she might conform 
to her name) was a woman strong of- per* 
son, and expert in the use of her hands, as 
some say her deceased husband had known 
to his cost. 

" What gar'd ye let Ae roast burn, ye 
ill-cleckit gade*for-nought ?" 
^ I dinna ken,** said the bdy. - 
" And Where's that ill- deedy gett, Giles ?* 
^' I dinna ken,*^ blubbefed the astonished 
declarant. 

"And wiicres ivfr 2sldsr?tone ?,^-and 
abune.a'^ and in Uie name of conndl and 
kirk^essk^n, (hat I suld say sae, where is 
the brocbe wi* the wild*fiwl ?" 

As Mrs Girder here entered, and jdned 
her blether's e&damatiions, screaming into 
one eiur .while the bid lady deafened the 
otbw, they succeeded in so utteifly con- 
.founding the. unhappy urdhinj that he could 
not for some time tell his story at alh and 
it wdis only whien the felder boy returned 
that the ttuth began to. d^n on tkeur 
minds* 



" Wcel, sirs !* §aid Mrs LigKtbody, « wha 
wad4iae thought i^ Caleb Balderstone playi- 
ing an auld acqijraiiltance sic a pKskie !*' 

" O, weary oii him !" said the spouse of 
Mr Girder ; " and what am I to say to the 
gudeman ?-^he11 brain me, if there wasna 
anither woman in a* WolPs-hope.'* 

" Hout toiit, (Silly quean/* said the mo- 
ther ; ** na, na--it*s come to muckle, but 
iVs no cpme to that neither ; for an he brain 
you he maun brain me, and I have gar'd 
his betters stand back-^hands aff is fair 
play-— we madnna heeda bit" flyting*^ 

The tramp of horses now atiniounced the 
arrival of the cooper, with the minister. 
They had no sooner dismounted than they 
tnade for the kitchen fire, for the evening 
wais cool after the thunder-storm, atnd the 
woods wet and dirty. The young gude- 
wife, strong in the charms of her Sunday 
gown and biggonets^ threw herself in the 
way of* receiving the first attack, while her 
mother, like the veteran division of the Ro- 



mm le^cnii remtiiiiQd m-Ae rcw, ready tk 
support her in case of necemty. Both 
hoped to protract the diacovery of vhat 
had happened-^the mother by interposing 
her bustling person betwixt Mr Girder 
and the fire, and the daughter by the ex- 
treme cordiality with which she received the 
minister and her husband^ and the anxious 
fears which she expressed left they sboidd 
have <* gotten cauld*** 

<< Cauld ?* quoth the husband surlily, for 
he was not of that class of lords and mas- 
ters whose wives are viceroys over them — 
'< we'll be cauld aneugh, I think, if ye din* 
na let us in to the fire." 

And so saying, he burst his way through 
both lines of defence ; andi as he had a 
careful. eye over his property of every kindt 
he perceived at one glance the absence oi 
the spit with its savoury burthen. . << What 
the de'iJ, woman' ^ 

*' Fye for shame !" exclaimed both the 
women ;. *^ and before Mr ]^e-the»bent T 
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* : ^< I Stand reproved^'' said the cooper^ 
« bur 

" The takkig in our mouths the name 
of the great enemy of our souls^"* said Mr 
Kde^be^bent 

*^ I stand reproved,** said' the cooper; 

■ 

^ Is an exposing ourselves to his tempta- 
•tions, and an inviting, or, in some sort, a 
compelling, of him to lay aside his other 
trafficking with unhappy persons, and wait 
Hpon those in whose spciech his name is 
frequent/' 

«* Weel, weel, Mr Bide- the* bent, can 
a man db matr than stand reproved ?'' said 
the cooper ; ** but just let me ask the wo^ 
men what for they hae dished the n^ild-ibwl 
before we carafe.'*^ 

*• Tbey arena dished^ Gilbert,^* siiid' his 
yflfe; ** but— but an accident^*— — 

" What accident??, said Girder, wHh" 
flashing eyes — «• Nae ill come ower them, 
I trust? Uh?" 

His \9iki who stood mucbiaawe of bim, 

o 2 "^ 
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durat not replyi but her laotbtr iwstled iq^ 
to ber support.*— ** I gied theoi to «i ao- 
quMAtaiice of miney Gibbie Oiinin; and 
what abcfUt it now ^ 

Her excess of assurance atrads Girder 
mute ftr aa instant«-*<^ And ye gied ^e 
¥»ld^fowir the best end of our chtial|»tng 
d,iiiMr, to^ frieiid df joun^ ye auld rudas ! 
And what was his namci I pray ye f ' 

>' Worthy Mr Caleb Bald^stone, firae 
Wolf's Crag,** answ^ed Marion^ qwte pre- 
pared for battle. 

; 'Girder'swrath ftamed otei ail restraint. If 
there wasacircumstanoe which could have 
. added to the resentment he felt» it was that 
this extravagant donattoa had been made 
in fiivour of our friend Calebs towards 
whcm, §09t reesotts to which Ihe leadcr is 
no stranger, he nourished a decided nseat- 
MenL He raised las ridiag^ wand against 
the elder matron^ birt she stood fian* col- 
lected in herself, and undauntedly braadidi- 
ed the iran ladle with whii^ she had just 
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bcenflmnh^ f^i^gUee^ basting) the roast 
of mtittom Her weapdn was certaitily the 
b e tter, aind h^ arm nofc tfhe #e&1c^t of the 
tmo i so that Gilbert thought it safest to 
torn short off upon his^ wife, who had by 
tkis tiae hatched a sort of hysterical whine, 
wUeh^gftatly moved tbe minister, who was 
in Ikct as simple and kind-hearted a crea^ 
ture as ever breathed.—** And you, ye 
'thowless jadd, to sit stiU and see my sub- 
stance disponed upon to an idle^ dracken, 
reprobate, worm-eaten serving^man, just be- 
cflBse be Idttles the. logs o' a sflly auld wife 
wi* useless elavers, «id every twa words a 
tie ?— rU gar you as gudc** 

Here the minister interposed^ both by 
veroe and action, while Dame liightbody 
ihnw herself in firont of her daughter, and 
floiirished her ladle. 

** Am I no to chastise my ain wiftf r* 
said the ooc^er, vevydndignantly. 

^ Ye may chastise your ain v^fe if ye 
like," aaswered I>aoie Dghtbodyf <* but 
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ye &baU never Uj fittger on mf ^huighter, 
apd that ye may found iipaa»*' 

<< Foe sbain«, J^ Gisd^r^'' said tlie deqgr« 
fi\aa^ <' t^ia is what I Uttie expected to 
h$ive ^e^ ^ yQQ^ that ye auld^ive reio ta> 
your sinful pafiqiMs i^ainst ymir neaiett 
and your Nearest } and this nt^taot "v^hen 
ye are oalkd tO:tl»e i«Mt aoteiBQ iluty of a 
Cbri$tis(a,parent*^ild a' for what? for a 
redundancy of creaturf comfbtt, as worth* 
less as they are unoeedfuU'* 

^•Worthless!" exdbimed the cooper*^ 
*} a better giise neveir wslkit orn stubbie; 
twa finer dentier wild^diiafcs nemar wat a 
feather.'* 

. '< Be it sae, Betghbottr," rejoined the 
minister ; << but see ^hat superfluities are 
yet revolving before your five. I fattvese^ 
the day when ten of the bannocks that 
stand upon diat bdnrd would have beiin'an 
aoceptable dainty to MfUmny men» that 
were starving on hills and bogs» ami caves 
of the earthy iier.the GofSpt^s sake^'' 
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^ And that's what vexes me maiA of 
aV ^ald the eooper, anxious to get some 
c»ie to sympathise with his not altogether 
causeless aager ; ^< an t}ie quean had^ gi'en 
it to ony sttftring satit> or to oiiy body ava 
but that reavittgy lyiBg> oppressing tory vil- 
lain, that rade in the wicked troop of militia 
wten it was cmamatided out agamst Argyle 
by the auld tyrant Allan Ravesswood, that 
is gane to his place^ I wad the less hae 
minded it. But to gie the principal part o' 
the feast to &e like o' htm P' — 

** Aweel, Oittiert,'^ said the minister, 
*^ atid dUiaa ye^e a high ju^ment in this ? 
— The seed of the righteous are not seen 
begging their bread-~tiiink of the son of a 
powerful oppressor being brought to the 
pasa^of aupporting has household from your 
luUfi^s.'' 

«< And besides,'' said the wife, *< it wasna 
£»r Lord Ravenswood neither^ an he wad 
bear but a body speak^-it was to* help to 
entertlun; tbe Lord Keeper, as they C£^ him, 
that^s up yonder at Wolf's Crag,'* 
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<« Sir WiUiam Asbtob at W^lfflCri^ !» 
i^Mulfited the astonished man of hoojis 
and sUffes*^ . 

^< And hand and glove wi' Lord RaveiMi- 
vMd>'' added Dame Hf^b^^body* 

'^ Doited idiot !**^th6t aidd da?ering 
anm^draw^rj^md gar ye t^ow ^e moon is 
eaade of i^^ecii Qheeter-^^Tbe lioad Keqper 
and Bav^Mwood 1 Ihey are cat and dog, 
hare and hound /' 

<* I tell ye they ztt man and wtfe^' and 
gree better, than aome 4itthec6»" retocted the 
aiQtlier«in4iM9ir ; '^ fwbye, Ptter I^ocheoD, 
tbat'seooper to the Queen's atcma^ is dead, 
and the place is to fill, and"*^ 

<' Od guide os, wnll ye hand your sldrl- 
iog tongues," said Girdor^^-te we aie ton- 
mark, that Ihis cwnhnttimi, was given hke 
a ciAdi for two voices, the younger dame 
.taking up, and repeating, in a k^;her tooe, 
the words as £ui as they weee uttered by 
heriMtlier^ 

** T^e giidewile says aaetUsig^ hnt wbai^s 
true, maister*** said Girder's foreman, wdm 



had come in during the fr^» *^ I saw the 
Lord Keeper'6 servants drinking and dri- 
ving ower at Luckie Sma'trash'8» ower by 
yonder." 

^* And is their aoiaister up at WdPs Crag?^ 
«aid Girder. « 

^* Ay, troth is ^e," repUed hia man of 
.confidence.' 

*' An friends wi' Ravenswood ?" 

^< It*s like sae»" answered the foreman^ 
<* since he is putting up wi' him." 

^ And Peter Pancfae<H)'s 4ead ?* 

^* Ay^ ay— ^he has leaked out at last, the 
suld carle,'' said the foreman; *<mony« 
dribble o' brandy has ga^ through him in 
his day.—* But as for the hroche and the 
i¥ild-fowl, the saddle's no aff your i^are 
yet, omiater, aad I could follow and bii^g 
ittback, for Mr Bdderatone's no far aff thp 
town yet'* ^ 

** Do sae, Will-^-aod come heK— ^Pll tell 
ye what to do when ye owertafce him.'' 

He rdieved the femkales of his presenoej 
and gave Will hia private iskntmctions* 
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** A bonnie-like thing,** said the mother- 
in-law, <* to send the innocent lad afler an 
armed man, when ye ken Mr Balderstone 
aye wears a rapier." 

** I trust,^* said the minister, " ye have 
reflected weel on what ye hare done, lest 
yon should minister cause of strife, of 
which it is my duty to say, he who aflford- 
eth matter is in no manner guiltless." 

« Never fash your beard, Mr Bide- the- 
bent-— ane canna get their breath out here 
between wives and ministers — ^I ken best 
how to turn my ain eake. — Jean, serve up^ 
the dinner, and nae mair about it." 

Nor did he again allude to the deficiency 
in the course of the evening* 

Meantime, the foreman^ mounted on his 
master's' steed, and- charged with* his spe- 
cial orders, pricked swiftly forth in pursuit 
of the marauder Caleb. That personage, it 
may be imagined, did not linger by the 
way. He intermitted even his dearly-ber 
loved chatter, for the purpose of making 
more haste— only assuring Mr Lockhard 
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that he had made the purveyar*s wife give 

the wild-fowl a few turns before the fire, 
. in case that Mysie^ who had beea so much 
iaiarmed by the thunda*, should not have 
her kttchen*grate in full splendour. Mean- 
while, alleging the necessity of being at 
Wolf's Crag as soon as possible, he pushed 
on so fast that his companions could scarce 
keep up with him. He began already to 
think he was safe from pursuit, having 
gained the summit of the swelling -emi- 
nence which divides Wolf's Crsg from 
. the vUl3ge> when he heard the distant tread, 
: of a horse» and a voice which shouted at 
intervals, << Mr Caleb— --Mr Balderstone—- 
.Mr Caleb Balderstone~ hollo -—bide a 
wee r 

Caleb, it may be well bdieved, was in 
no hurry to acknowledge the summons. 
First, he would not hear it, and faced hit 
companions down, that it was the echo of 
^. the wind ; then he said it was not worth 
^topping for ; and, at length, haltii^ re- 
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iiictantly, u the figvme of the 
appeared through the shades of tbe'even- 
ingy he bent up his whole soul to ^e tasdc 
of defending his prey, * threw hi^elf into 
an attitude of dignity, advanced the spit, 
which in his grasp ^* might seem both 
qpear and shield,'' and firmly resolved to 
die rather than surrender it. 

What was his astonistoncnt, when the 
cooper's foreman, riding up and addressing 
him with respect, told him,^ ^* bis master wss 
sorrv he was absent whcfl he came to hi5 
dwelling, and grieved that be could not tar- 
ry the christening dinner, and that he bivl 
ta*en'the freedom to send a sma* rundlet 
of sadk, and iane anker of' brandy, as -he un« 
derstood there were guests at. the castle, 
and that they were short of preparation.** 

I have iieard scmiewhere a story of an 
ekterly gentleman, who was pursued by a 
bear that bad gotten loose from its tmz* 
de, until completely exhausted. In a 
fit of despdratioB, ^he fiwed round upon 



Bruin and lifted his Cfine ; at the sight of 
which tiie instinct of discipline (Mrevailed* 
and the aiiiinal» instead of teturtng Jbim to 
pieces, rose uf> upon bis hind-l^gs^.and in-* 
-stapatly ibegiui'to shy£9e a sarabund* Not 
less « than the joyful surprise of the senior, 
who had supposed himself in the ex^tremity 
of peril from which Im wAs thus unexpect- 
e^y reUeirwIi was. that .of our ea^eUent 
friend Calel^ when he foupid the pursuer in- 
tended tsi^add to his prise, instead of berea- . 
viqg him. of it* He recovered his laititude» 
.bowex^er, instantly, ao soon as the foremaOf 
•stooping fro9 his nag, where he sate perclv 
vcd betwixt the two baixels, whi^ered itk 
his ear, — *^ If ony thing about Peter Pun- 
cheon^ place could be airted their way, 
John Girder wad mak it better to the Mas- 
ter of BdVeoswood than a pair of new 
^gloves } and that he wad be Uythe to speak 
wi' Master fialderatone <m that heatd^ and 
h<e wad find him as pliant as a ho«p-.wiIkMr 
in a' that he could ^ish of him*" 
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Caleb b^ard all this without rendering 
any answer^ except that of all great men 
fV(Mn Lduid XIV. downwards, natnely, ^' we 
will see about it ^^ and then added aloud, 
for the edification of Mr Lockhard^ — 
^ Your master hi^ acted with becoming ci- 
v^y and attention in Ibrwaiiding the li- 
quors, and I wilt not fail to represent it 
properly to my Lord Ravemwood. And, 
my lad," he said, ** you may ride im to the 
castle, and if iiooe of the aervMts are re- 
turned, whilk is to be dreaded, as they make 
day and night of it whep the^ are out of 
sight, ye may put them into the pwter's 
lodge, whilk isf on the right hand of the 
great entry-~the piHter has got leave to go 
to see hii friends, ^ne ye ^iU meet no ane to 
steer yci" 

The foreman, having received his orders, 
rode <m ; and having deported the casks 
in the deserted and. ruinous porter's Jodge* 
he returned unquestioned by any one. 
Having thus executed his master's commas- 
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:sioii| and doffed his bonnet to Caleb and his 
company as he repassed theni in his way to 
the village^ he returned to have his share 
of the christening festivity* 
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